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RAILWAYS. 


QS ouUTH EASTERN 
DEAL REGATTA, MONDAY, AUGUST 18ru. 


A CHEAP EXCURSION to DEAL and Back, leaving Charing Cross at 
§ am., calling at Waterloo, Cannon-street, London Bridge, New Cross, 
Returning from DEAL at 7.50 p.m. Fare—Third Class, 5s. Children under 


Twelve, half-fares. 
JOHN SHAW, Manager and Secretary. 
EASTERN RAILWAY. 


FOLKESFONE REGATTA. 


A Cheap Excursion to FOLKESTONE and Back, on TUESDAY, 
August 19th, leaving Charing Cross at 8 a.m., calling at Waterloo, Carnon- 
street, London Bridge, and East Croydon; returning from Folkestone 
(Upper Station) at 8.30 p.m. Fare, 5s., ‘Third Class. 

JOHN SHAW, Manager and Secretary. 


GouTH EASTERN RAILWAY. 


CANTERBURY RACES on WEDNESDAY, August 20th. 


Cheap Tickets by Fast Train to CANTERBURY and Back, leaving 
Charing Cross at 10.8a.m., Waterloo 10.10, Cannon-street 10.18, London 
Bridge 10,21, New Cross 10.80 a.m.; returning from Canterbury (8.E.R.) 
Station at 7.50 p.m. 

Fares—First Class, 16s. 6d. ; Third Class, 8s. 

‘Tickets available for the day of issue only, and by the Trains named. 

JOHN SHAW, Manager and Secretary. 
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Bye eee RNE REGATTA, Wednesday, August 

20th.—Cheap Excursions to Eastbourne by Special Train from Vic- 
toria 8 15a.m., calling at Clapham Junction; and from London Bridge 8.20 
a.m., calling at New Cross and East Croydon; also from Liverpool Strect 
$.10 a m., calling at Whitechapel and all Stations on the East London Line. 
__ Returning from Eastbourne 8.15 pm. Fare, 5s. 


RIGHTON REGATTA, Friday, August 22nd.— 
CHEAP RETURN TICKETS will be issued to Brighton from Has- 
tings, Eastbourne, Tunbridge Wells, Horsham, Guildford, Portsmouth, and 
principal intermediate Stations. _ 


RIGHTON & BACK FOR FOUR SHILLINGS 
DAILY, from London Bridge and Victoria 8.50 a.m., calling at New 
Cross, Clapham J unction, Norwood Junction, and Croydon. 3 


RIGHTON AND BACK.—Cheap Tickets Daily 

from the East London Line, by the Train leaving Liverpool-street, 

§. ‘5 a.m., calling at Shoreditch, Whitechapel, Shadwell, Wapping, Rother- 
hithe, and Depttord-road. 


IEPPE RACES, August 22nd, 24th, and 26th. 
SPECIAL CHEAP RETURN TICKETS issued on Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday, August 2ist, 22nd and 23rd, from London Bridge, 
Victoria, Kensington, Clapham Junction, East, Croydon, Brighton, Tun- 
bridge Wells, Ucktield, Lewes, Eastbourne, St. Leonards, Hastings, Worth- 
ing, Littlehampton, Bognor, Chichester, and Portsmouth, available to return 
tne fol owing Wednesday, 24s. and 17s. 
CHEAP RETURN TICKETS issued from London Bridge and Victoria, 
available for a month, 34s, and 23s 


(By Order) J. P. KNIGHT, General Manager, — : 
RUSSELS, THE FIELD OF WATERLOO, 


HOLLAND, the RHINE, SWITZERLAND, &c., via Great Eastern 
Railway. 

‘the Boat Express leaves Liverpool-street station every weekday, at $ p.m. 

The Rotterdam Boat leaves Harwich every weekday, at 10 p.m, 

The Antwerp Boat leaves Harwich every Monday, Wednesday, and 
Friday, at 10 p.m. 

A comparison will show this to be the cheapest route. 

London for Antwerp or Rotterdam and back 
Rotterdam, Utrecht, Cologne, and back, vid Brussels 

and Antwerp... -£213 0 
Antwerp, Brussels, ; -£4 9 3 

Other equally cheap tours are arranged to a pal Continental 
Cities, some of which include Paris. 

The fares from Peterborough, Cambridge, or any Great Eastern station 
are the same as from London. Passengers from the northern and midland 
counties thus save the fare between Peterborough or Cambridge and London. 

Passengers can break their journey at Harwich, where the company’s 
hotel will be found replete with every comfort. 

West-end office, 28, Regent-cireus, Piccadilly. Information and time 
sacle es by addressing the Continental Office, Liverpool-street station, 
London, E. 


REAT EASTERN RAILWAY.—SEASIDE.— 
TWO MONTHS and FORTNIGHTLY RETURN TICKETS are 
now issued to YARMOUTH, Lowestoft, Cromer, Aldeburgh, Harwich, 
Dovercourt, Walton-on-the-Naze, and Hunstanton. 
SATURDAY TO MONDAY AT THE SEASIDE, 

Every Saturday, first, second, and third class Return Tickets ut Reduced 
Fares ure issued by all trains from London to Hunstanton, Cromer, Yar- 
mouth, Lowestoft, Walton-on-the-Naze, Dovercourt, Harwich, or Alde- 
burgh, available for return by any of the advertised trains on any day up 
to and including the Wednesday following the day of issue. 

A Special Excursion Train to Wi1on-on-the-Naze, Dovercourt, and Har- 
wich, will leave the Liverpool-street Station every Sunday at 9.0 a.m., and 
every Monday (calling at Stratford), at 8.0a.m. Fares—8s., 6s., 4s. 

Broxbourne and Rye House every Sunday at 10.0 a.m., and every Monday 
Tats | at 9.30 and 10.2 a.m, 12.45, and 2.45 p.m. Fares—3s. 6d., 
2s. Gd., 1s. 6d. 

Epping Forest.—-Excursion Tickets will be issued every Sunday and 
Monday to Woodford, Buckhurst Hill, and Loughton. Fares—2s., 1s. 6d., 
1s. To Chingford—2s., 1s. 4d., 1s, 

For full particulars see handbills and time books. 

London, August, 1879. 8. SWARBRICK, General Manager. 


Oo ee Ui Are Recher My 
WESTMINSTER. 
Open from 11 a.m. till 11 p.m. 
Universally acknowledged to be a wonderful Shillingsworth. 
Always something new. 

8.15. VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT. 

7.30. VOCAL AND INSTRUMENTAL CONCERT. 

8,80. SECOND GRAND VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT. 

Attractions the Whole Day. 
LIGERO, THE PERFORMING BULL. 
The Feature of the Season. Farini’s Friendly Zulus, Gigantic success. 
ADMISSION ONE SHILLING. 


SPECIAL NOTICE, 


Original Pictures, Drawings & Sketches, 


BY ARTISTS OF THE 


ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS, 
NOW ON VIEW AND FOR SALE, 


IN 
THE GALLERY, 
ATTACHED TO THE OFFICEE, 
STRAND, LONDON. 
ADMISSION ¥.2HE. 


A LARGE COLLECTION OF FINE PROOFS OF THE 
PRINCIPAL ENGRAVINGS 


Which have appeured in this Journal, printed on plate paper for 
framing, may be had at the following prices :— 


148, 


Double Page Size, 2s,; Single Page, Is. ; Half Page, 6d, 
(Sent by post for One Penny each extra.) 
An Inspection is invited. 
In ordaisg by post please quote date of paper in which the 
a” pictures required appeared. 
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THE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


THEATRES. 


ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN.— 
PROMENADE CONCERTS ; i 
Under the direction of Messrs. A, and 8. Gatti. Musical Director, 
Mr, Arthur Sullivan. Conductor, Mr. Alfred Cellier. 

Every evening at8. The following artistes will appear during the week: 
Mrs. Osgood, Miss Annie Marriott, and Miss Mary Davies ; Madame Patey, 
Miss Orridge, and Madame Antoinette pare 4 ; Mr. Edward Lloyd and 
Mv. Barton McGuckin ; Mr. Maybrick and Mr, Santley; Herr Holman and 
Mr. Howard Reynolds. The orchestra consists of 85 performers: Leader, Mr, 
‘A. Burnett. Grand Selection from Bizet’s successful Opera, ‘* Carmen, 
for full Orchestra and Military Band, arranged expressly for these Concerts 
by Mr. Alfred Cellier. Monday next, Beethoven’s Symphony in D \No. 2). 
Wednesday next, Classical night. Friday next, English night. — Private 
Boxes, from 10s. 6d. to £4 4s. Dress Circle, 2s. 6d, Stalls, 2s, Promenade, 
One Shilling. Box-office open daily from 10 to 5. 
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HEATRE ROYAL, HAY MARKET. 

This (SATURDAY) evening and six following evenings. Mr. BARRY 

SULLIVAN will appear as THE STRANGER. Messrs. J. Ryder, C. Har- 

court, H. J. Turner, D. Fisher, Jun., C. Langley, Charles Cooper, &e., &e, 

Miss Rose Eytinge, Miss E. Thorne, Miss B. Henri, Miss Millais, &e., &e. 
To conclude with A CUP OF 'TEA. Doors open at 7.30. Commence at 8. 


\"| R. JOHN S. CLARK will appear as DOCTOR 
PANGLOSS, LL.D. and A.8.S., and MAJOR WELLINGTON DB 
BOOTS, on MONDAY, August 25—HAYMARKET THEATRE, 


DELPHI THEATRE.—Sole Proprietor, Mr. B. 

WEBSTER. Sole Lessees and Managers, Messrs. A. andS, GATTI.— 
Every Evening at 8, THH TICKET-OF-LEAVE MAN. Messrs. Henry 
Neville, R. Pateman, F. W. Irish, E. J. George, F. Charles, H. Cooper, 
and Hermann Vezin; Mesdames Lydia Foote, Harriet Coveney, Maria 
Hanvis, and Clara Jecks. Preceded by JESSAMY’S COURTSiIP. Doors 
open at 7, commence at 7.30. Box Office open 10 to 5. No booking fees. 
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MISS GENEVIEVE WARD'S Special Season. 


Enormous Success of 
LUCREZIA BORGTA. 

Every Evening at 8.30. THAT BLESSED BABY at 8. Doors open at 
7.30. ‘Box Office open from 10 till 5. No fees, GUY MANNERING, 
Morning Performance Saturday, at 2.30. Doors open at 2.0. MEG 
MERRILIES Miss Genevieve Ward. In active preparation an original 
play, by Messrs. Herman Meriyale and F. C. Grove, FORGET ME NOT, 
Acting Manager and Treasurer, Mr, J. H. Cobbe. 


AUDEVILLE THEATRE.—10-th and following 

nights of THE GIRLS. Every Evening at 7.30, HOME FOR HOME; 

8, an originalmodern Coniedy in three acts, entitled THE GIRLS, 

by Henry J, Byron. Concluding with A HIGHLAND FLING. Supported 

by Messrs, Henry Howe, Thomas ‘Thorne, Garthorne, Bradbury, 

Austin, L. Fredericks, Hargreaves, and David James; Mesdames Ilington, 
Bishop, Holme, Richards, Larkin, &c, Acting-Manager, Mr. D. McKay. 


ATETY THEATRE, STRAND— 


Sole Lessee and Manager, Mr. Joun HotirncsuEav. 
Return of Miss BE. Farren, Mr. Terry, Miss Vaughan, and the whole Gaiety 
Company. Open at7. Operetta at7.10. Burnand’s BOULOGNE at 7.30, 
Byron’s LITTLE DR, FAUST at 9.30, Close at11. Pricestrom6d. No fees, 


pe Cee Deer candy oR HE: 
Manager, Mr. WALTER GOOCH. 

Every evening at 7.45, DRINK—a complete success. Mr. Charles 
Warner as Coupeau in the New Sensational Drama; DRINK, the only 
authorised version of the French play ‘‘ L’ Assommoir,’? by Charles Reade. — 


Rall Bae lO eNe ae B AS Th SR sb —— 

Lessee and Manager, Mr, Cuas. WynpuAm. BETSY, another genuine 
Criterion success. Every Evening, at 9, the new Comedy, in three acts. 
adapted from the French of MM. Hennequin and Najac, authors of THE 
PINK DOMINOS, by F. C. Burnand, Esq., entitled BETSY, in which 
Messrs. H. Standing, A. Maltby, Lytton Sothern, George Giddens, and W. 
J. Hill; Mesdames Lottie Venne, Mary Rorke, A. Edgeworth, Maude 
Taylor, Fleury, and Stephens will appear. Preceded by, at 8, JILTED. 
Doors open at 7.30, commence at 8, Box-office open from ten till five daily. 
Free list totally suspended. 


OYALTY THEATRE.—Lessee and Manager, Mz. 
Epcar Bruce.—CRUTCH AND TOOTHPICK, and VENUS. 
Great success. Roars of laughter. Crowded houses. The doors will open 
at7.30. Performance commence at 8 o’clock precisely with the enormously 
successful comedy, CRUTCH AND TOOTHPICK, by Geo. R. Sims. Fol- 
lowed at 10, by VENUS, by E. Rose and A. Harris. Music by E. Solomon. 
Mesdames Nelly Bromley, Rose Cullen, Marie Williams, Alma Stanley, 
Edith Blande, Phebe Don, Hastings, Emilie Copsey, &c.; Messrs. Edgar 
Bruce, Charles Groves, Carton, James, Saker, Solomon, Desmond, &c,, and 
chorus. No booking fees.—Acting Manager, Mr. Augustus Harris. 


py tase THEATRE, HOLBORN. 
f Managers.—Ho.r and Witmor. 

The 180th night of NEW BABYLON, which will continue its success- 
ful run at the Duke’s Theatre during the three weeks it is being played at 
the Standard Theatre. Acting Manager, Mr. R. Fenning. 


N Hi Wee G RoE OC LAN Heh ATR h— 
Proprietor, Mr, T. G, CLARK. 

Commence with a New Drama, by Henry Pettitt, THE BLACK FLAG, or 
ESCAPED FROM PORTLAND. Splendid new scenery and mechanical 
effects. Messrs. James, Sennett, Syms, Dobell, Monkhouse, Parker, Grant, 
&c.; Mesdames Dora Vivian (specially engaged), Victor, Denvil, Thomar, 
&c. Conclude with drama by J. D. Besemers, THE OLD SALT. 
Dancing on the open platform every evening. 


LHAMBRA THEATRE. —PRINCESS 

OF TREBIZONDE.— Opera Bouffe. Artistes: Mesdames Cors‘ance 

Loseby, Emma Chambers, Carrie Braham and Alice May; Messrs. Fur- 

neaux Cook, Frank Hall, L. Kelleher, C. Power, Charles Collette. ‘ Les 

Poupées de Cire,” Automatic Ballet. To conclude with. at 10.30. LE CAR- 

NAVAL AVENISF. Miles. Cavallazzi, Rosa, Th. de Gillert, and the Corps 
de Ballet. Commence at 7.30 with a farce Every Evening. 


A nl 
ATIONAL STANDARD THEATRE, 
Bishopsgate.—Proprietors and Managers, Messrs. Joun and Ricuarp 
Doucuass.—Immense success of NEW BABYLON. Monday, August 4, 
and following evenings. Yor 12 nights only THE NEW BABYLON, by 
Paul Merritt, transferred from the Duke’s Theatre, with all the Original 
Artistes, scenery, and effects. Mesdames Hill, Hayman, Gourley, Dudley, 
Dale; Messrs. J. A. Arnold, Sinclair, Day, Bell, Finch, Vernon, Glenney 
Gordon, Willis, Herbert, and C. Holt. The Wreck, Tattersall’s, Goodwood 
Races. Conclude,with a favourite comedietta. 


Bose THEATRE, HOXTON. 
Sole Proprietress—Mrs, 8. Lanu. 

Every Evening (Wednesday excepted), at_a Quarter to Seven, the per- 
formance will commence with BOB LUMLEY’S SECRET. Messrs. ey- 
nolds, Charlton, Evans, Bigwood, Reeve, Payne, Mills; Mdlles. Bellair, 
Newham, Pettifer. Concert by Miss Ada Lundberg, Cawthorn Brothers and 
The Sisters 'fuylor, Concluding with Mr. Barry Oonnor’s Trish drama, 
CORNEY RHUE; Messrs. J. B. Howe, Newbound, Lewis, Drayton, 
Towers, Hyde. Madlles. Adams, Brewer, Summers, Rayner, Wednesday— 
Benefit of Mi. J. B. Howe. 


Ce — ARIEL! ARIEL! ARIEL! 
A uew Grand Mystic und Poetical Ballet entitled ETHEREA, at 
10.15, in which ARIEL appears in her wonderful Flying Dance and Magic 
Flights of 40 feet. 


ANTERBURY. — ARIEL! ARIEL! ARIEL! 
The Morning Post says: ‘* Grace, ingenuity, and celerity are united in 


remarkable combination.”’ ‘* This performance is novel, pretty, and unique, 
and therefore well worth seeing.” 


Ce THEATRE OF VARIETIES.— 

Under Royal Patronage.—Entire change of VARIETY ENTERTAIN- 
MENT, commencing af_ 8, PAT’S PARADISE at 9. Miss Nelly Power, 
suppoifed by Miles, Ada, Broughton, Powell. and the Corps de Ballet,— 
Prices 6d. to £2 2s 
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EVANS’S, 


COVENT GARDEN. 
Opsn avr Ercur, 
Glees, Choruses, Madrigals and Part Songs by EVANS’S CHOIR 
Conducted by Mr. F. JONGHMANS, 
The body of the Hall is reserved exclusively for Gentlemen, 
SUPPERS AFTER THE THEATRES. 
ADMISSION 28, 


Proprietor oO ons ons ann ane. ea AY) J. B, AMOR. 
CONTENTS. 
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Bull Fight in Lima 538 | Galway Hurdle Races 


The Old Stagers... 531 | Music........ 
The ‘* Twelfth” ... 531 | The Drama 3 
Our Illustrations ..................... 534 | Cricket, Athletics, Aquatics, &c, 535 
Robert Hude. A Story of the Turfiana iiss 
Middle Ages in England (con- Chess ......... ase 
TINUE )diticcaetsatecttcisissserist cesses 542 | Answers to Correspondents.. 
Sporting Sketches +». 043 | Past Racing. ....0..:.0... 


Racing in the Provinces ... 542 | The Otter at Home 


HE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY’S GARDENS, 

Regent’s Park, are OPEN Daily (except Sundays), from 9.0 a.m., to 
ounset. Admission 1s.; on Monday, 6d.; children always 6d. The Band 
of the Royal Horse Guards, under the direction of Mr. Charles Godfrey, 
will, by permission of Lieut.-Colonel Owen L. OC. Williams, perform in the 
Gardens at Four o’clock on every Saturday until the last Saturday in 
September. Among the latest additions are a Brown Hyena, a Striped 
Hyena, and three Mule Deer. 
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SCHWEITZER’S 


COCOA TI N-A. 


Anti-Dyspeptic Cocoa or Chocolate Powder. 


Guaranteed pure Soluble Cocoa of the Finest Quality, 
with the excess of fat extracted. 


THE FACULTY pronounce it “the most nutritious, perfectly digestible 
beyerage for Breakfast, Luncheon, or Supper, and inyaluable for Invalids 
and Children.’? Highly commended by the entire Medical Press. 

Being without Sugar, Spice, or other admixture, it suits all palates, keeps 
better in all Climates, and is four times the strength of Cocoas thickened yet 
weakened with Starch, &c., and really cheaper. Made with boiling water, a 
teaspoonful to a Breakfast Cup, costing less than a halfpenny, In tin 
packets at 1s, 6d., 3s., 5s. 6d., &c. By Chemists and Grocers. 


Cocoatina a la Vanille 


Is the most delicate, digestible, cheapest Vanilla Chocolate, and may be 
taken when richer chocolate is prohibited. 
H. SCHWEITZER and Co., 10, Adam-street, Adelphi, W.C. 
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LONDON, SATURDAY, AUGUST 16, 1879. 


CIRCULAR NOTES. 


WITH reference to a controversy which is going on about 
the wonders of Spiritualism, I express no opinion here, 
but it is necessary to remark that because a thing appears 
to be impossible it does not follow that the accomplish- 
mwnent of it is supernatural. For instance, what can be 
more marvellous at first sight than the sack and box trick 
which conjurors sometimes perform? A man is put in a 
sack, the neck of which is securely tied up with strings 
and the knots carefully sealed. The sack is then placed in 
a box which stands on a platform above the stage; tle 
box is locked, and numerous seals are placed on the cracl.s 
where the lid closes. How utterly incredible it seems that 
the man can free himselfi—that is to say until one knows 
how it is done. The first idea which will occur to the 
inquirer is that the prisoner falls. through a trap-door 
and is released below. This, however, is impracticable, 
for a trap in the platform and another inthe box could 
scarcely be made so neatly as to avoid detection; and 
besides, visitors are invited to place strings, sticks, &c., 
below the platform, any disturbance in the positions of 
which could be detected. But how is it’ done? Very 
simply, indeed, darkness being secured. The sack is made 
of an elastic fibrous stuff through which the captive can 
easily make his way without disturbing the neck ; and the 
hole through which he has escaped closes behind him in 
consequence of the elasticity of the material. He is now 
free in the sealed box, and what does he do next? Tho 
top of the box is so constructed that when a spring is 
touched it turns easily upon a rod inserted longitudinally 
through the top. There is, in fact, a false top, some inches 
above the apparent top where the locks and seals are, They 
remain intact while the false top is now swinging loosely. 
A second touch of the spring when the captive has slipped 
out securely fastens the false top. The lights are turned 
on, spectators are summoned to look at the seals, which 
have not, of course, been touched; the seals are broken, 
the box unlocked, and there in the box is the empty sack, 
while, to the amazement ofall present, who do not know 
the secret, the man who was so firmly entrapped steps 
forward upon the stage. 

——_>—_——_ 


Somu facts about, Goodwood given by a writer in the 
Saturday Review will be novel to many readers. Amongst 
other things, the writer says: ‘‘ The distance of the race- 
course from the nearest telegraph-oftice used to be a great 
inconvenience, and those who wished to send rapid mes- 
sages were obliged to depend upon carrier-pigeons, num- 
bers of which were trained for months beforehand to fly to 
the telegraph-station some miles off. But this difficulty 
has now been overcome, for a field telegraph, like those 
used in war, connects the racecourse with the main wires. 
Tt would require a volume to enumerate all the improye- 
ments which have been made at Goodwood since the days 
when the meeting took place in April, and two-mile heats 
were the fushion. There used to be onefour-mile race, in 
which the owners were obliged to ride, and the weight was 
within 2 Ibs. of 14 stone. At one time Goodwood degene 
rated from a three-day to a one-day meeting, and when it 
was again increased only seven horses ran during the 
mecting. In the year 1823 there was what was called a 
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THE GALWAY RACE MEETING. 


Aveust 6TH AND 7TH. 


Unner the genial influences of a mild autumn morning I be- 
took myself out from the quaint old Moorish ‘ Citie of the 
Tribes,’’ and the hospitable shelter of its palatial Railway Hotel, 
to that quarter of the town whence all animated nature for the 
nonce seemed streaming, and having secured a place on one of 
those cars which seem an outcome of Galway civilisation in 
particular, I found myself, just as the great bell of the Queen’s 
College was chiming its matin ten, making a start for the 
“‘coorse,’? whereon, I had been beforehand advised, I was to 
behold awe-struck throughout the day all of the bluest blood 
of Connaught’s most exclusive aristocracy. But whatever I 
may have to say later on concerning the fineness of form or 
beauty of feature distinguishing those tremendous swells the 
Burkes, or the Blakes, or the Bodkins, or the Joyces, I have 
put little meed of praise to bestow in that quarter on the stunted 
and ragged ‘‘residuum’’ that hung about the cars, or lounged 
lazily along over the stone-grit paths, barelegged and shoeless, 
but with a certain rollicking, jaunty demeanour withal, and a 
keen eye to the chance of a ‘‘fwite sixpenny’’ being jerked 
into their midst by some foolish fellow, swelling with pride at 
being addressed as ‘‘yer hanner’’ by the quick-witted rogues 
around. But°if I was disenchanted in my first view of the 
‘yale jennywin’’ article of the Connaught peasant, male 
and female, and if my castle in the air had crumbled 
ignominiously down concerning the latter’s traditional 


, Spanish beauty of style and countenance, still, as I pro- 


ceeded on, the amende honourable was more than made to 
me for my disappointment in the Jooks of the people 
by the terribly realistic traits of the Land of the Cid, in the 
shoals of beggars that howled and prayed and swore, and ex- 
hibited their deformities everywhere on our path—old night- 
capped fellows without legs, miserable coatless rogues without 
arms, or at least a proper supply of them, wretched tatterde- 
malions in bowls or in wheeled boxes drawn by dogs, eyeless 
ghouls whose dreadful faces oppressed one so that you drew 
freer breath when you had passed them by; and last, though 
not at all least to be mentioned—considering that the lady is a 
reported millionaire—Judy of Menlo, a beauty two feet in 
height, and of a most determined cast of countenance. (This 
charmer, having crossed the grand climacteric of womanhood, 
and being now addicted to an extinguisher hat and a fierce- 
looking Botkeen, proves at a pinch not a beauty to trifle with.) 
All these, with their pitiful whinings and importunate beseech- 
ings, created such a clamour along the otherwise cheery road 
that it was a positive relief to emerge at last upon the more 
gigantic, but honester, roar of sounds that lifted, Babel-like, 
above the mass of excited pleasure-seekers who, far and wide, 
thronged over the racing ground. 

The drive to the course was rendered anything but monotonous 
from the diversity both of vehicle and holiday folk that every- 
where met our gaze. Here a long dray-like cart, whose other 
time ocenpation was turf drawing, went furiously past, drawn 
by a wiry little roadster, whose energies were sorely tasked by 
having to drag some eight or ten full-grown human beings at 
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and they are quite of the Zulu pattern, if all be true we hear. 
Wuttled and low, but with this advantage over our dusky foes, 
our kraals are covered with a quilt. Here stands a fellow 
bawling to the biggest extent of his lungs, that ‘‘/is establish- 
ment will sell porter for 8d. the half-gallon, pure and unadul- 
terated,’? which, mayhap, would be a moot question for Sir 
Arthur Guinness to determine. 

Further on we have legs of mutton hanging on poles, to be 
cut into junks as Bacchanalian buyers will list. Now we sce 
sides of bacon boiled to disastrous rags, with potatoes and 
leathery cabbage, all to suit the taste of the western gour- 
mand, and to win the hearts of the Kattys and Biddys by 
8 wenn shilling platefuls being offered them by their generous 
a lorers. 

Bell, 0’! bell, 0’! Now for the races. Alack for Mr. Bell- 
man of oldentimes! He that rings us in is a specimen of the 
Danny-Mann tribe, and he swings a tinkler that can be but 
faintly heard, and that only a few yards beyond the sacred 
precincts of the paddock, : 

By-the-way, speaking of the course, the ring, and the pad- 
dock, I haye to congratulate, in the name of all concerned, the 
excellent engineer, Mr. Waters, for the success he has fairly 
achieved at this last and most memorable meeting. 

Yet a moment. I cannot pass away from the ring without 
mentioning a fact or two which may be interesting to your readers, 
and these are, that of all the prophecies ventured by the Irish 
racing seers, those of Messrs. Gallaher and Healy, representa- 
tives of the Freeman and Irish Times, haye proved the most 
truthful, Mr. Gallaher alone nominating eight winners out of 
tn; and, that although the rabidest blood in Ireland permeated 


SCENE FROM “BETSY” AT THE CRITERION, 


the course, yet the bawling obstreperous challenges of 10 to 1 
bar 1 were conspicuously silent. 

Passing from the paddock I became witness of a scene which 
rather ‘set my holiday feelings on edge. This scene was a 
gigantic, burly, red-nosed J.P. holding court overa prison-pen full 
of roysterers, who, handcuffed in pairs, lay awaiting judgment 
in a railed-off partition. Some of the unhappy delinquents, not 
being able to rise from a weakness generated perhaps by an 
overdose of John. Jameson, held helplessly back, whilst their 
more energetic companions rose to the salute, tugging each 
braceletted companion into something like cognisance of self. 
Then a last and mournful scene greets my gaze—a scene not to 
be witnessed, perhaps, in any other civilised portion of the 
world. A racehorse had fallen, broken a blood-vessel, and lay 
dead on the field, and there were a number of great, hulking 
men above and around him, pillalooing and wirasthrooing as if 
their dearest relative had passed away, and vowing that had they 
only won what was bet on the deceased they would have done 
more for the county than ever was doné before by baron, or 
squire, or knight of the shire. Truly, the Shaughraun wake 
gave to English eyes a perhaps very much overwrought sensa- 
tion ; but query, were the adventurous Boucicault himself to the 
fore on the ‘“‘Galway coorse’’ on Thursday last but he would 
have acknowledged that his grandest effort of fiction paled in 
sight of the ludicrous reality. 


Miss Ema Tuurssy, the American soprano, is engaged as 
the star of the Rivitre Promenade Concerts, and will sing as 
well at the Crystal Palace on this day (Saturday). 


his heels. Then came on the long car, with Masther Tim 
sittin’ in his glory with the driver, and Miss Kitty and her 
sweetheart coortin’ slyly on one seat, while a jealous-looking 
Amer cin Irishman, who had probably thought he had made it 
all right in the same quarter, found out his mistake after awhile 
and was consequently foaming jealous all the way afterwards. 
These pretty features were, with the beauty of the ripening 
harvest, making time pass swiftly for us aH, when crash! down 
we are suddenly tumbled into a dyke by the wayside, our car 
being overset by just a little difference of opinion having 
arisen between two merrymakers on the route, and our driver 
having to look behind—which was his honest and truthful excuse 
when reproved for the disaster, ‘‘ Arrah, yer honour, sure ids a 
dhrink ye ought to be givin’ me, an’ not abusin’ me; bud, any- 
how, faix I’ll keep my eye in front for the rest o’ the road—sure 
I will.”” How that same driver managed to refrain from driving 
over a worthy son of the soil, who, having indulged a little too 
plentifully over night, was evidently trying to make himself 
square in the morning by some of the hair of the dog that bit 
him, and took both sides of the road at the same time, while 
lovingly escorted by two friends, who cheered him up as they 
helped him along, by saying: ‘‘ Ah, howld up,I tell ye. Blood 
an’ ’ouns! sure, ids losin’ the race we'll be, if ye don’t step out. 
Howld up, man: sure there’s the coorse idsel’. Begorra! an’ 
the horses an’ the jockeys, an’ every mortal thing. Hurroo! 
Howld up.’’? And, sure enough, there the ‘‘ coorse’?’ was—a 
pleasant and exciting seene to behold. Then on that ground 
away and over—oh! wonder of wonders !—look! here is a wattle 
tent, another, and another, until the eye wearies in the vista, 


HORNCASTLE HORSE FAIR. 


On Monday Horncastle fair was opened in the town of that 
name, and attracted an immense attendance of buyers from all 

arts of the country, and also commissioners from the Continent. 

here was a large supply of horses of a varied class, both for 
harness and saddle purposes. Dealers demanded high figures 
for sound and young horses, but on the first day the business 
transacted was of a limited character. On Tuesday several 
large sales of hunters and horses of superior class by auction 
took place at the inn yards of the town. Well-matched pairs of 
carriage horses were sold at from 150 to 200 guineas, and 
hunters of good pedigree at 120 to 200 guineas each. This fair 
was formerly kept open ten days, but its duration has been 
limited, and it will be finished this week. 


Mr. Grorce Lorixrarp contemplates transferring his great 
colt Sensation to the Newmarket division of the Rancocus stable. 
The feeling is strong with prominent turfmen to back up the 
American experiments on the English turf with the best horses 
that can be selected on this side of the water. Sensation is of 
the class that should represent us abroad.—Spirit of the Times. 


Actors far afield nowadays, in their vacation, says the 
World. r. and Mrs. Bancroft are.in the Engadine at Pont- 


resina. Mr. Hare and Mr. Kendal, after a rapid run through 
Northern Italy, are also in the Engadine, at Samaden. Mr. 
Oscar Browning, Professor Seeley, Mr. Forsyth, M.P., and Mr. 
Barnby, of musical celebrity, are also at Pontresina. Somebody 
suggests that Mr. Barnby ought to be at Coire, 
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COVENT GARDEN PROMENADE CONCERTS. 


Messrs. A. anp S. Garri’s seventh season of promenade 
concerts commenced on Saturday last, with every sign of 
success ; the only drawback being the absence of Mr. Arthur 
Sullivan, prevented by indisposition from taking his place as 
conductor. ‘The programme was chiefly composed of the 
“miscellaneous ’’ selections which are usually provided—no one 
knows why—as being specially suited to Saturday night 
audiences ; but there were many works of undoubted excellence 
included in the long list of musical attractions. The concert 
commenced with the National Anthem, and then came the 
sparkling overture composed by Auber for the opening of the 
Exhibition in Hyde Park, seventeen years back. This was 
followed by Weber’s ‘‘ Invitation 4 la Valse,’’ scored for 
orchestra by Berlioz. We have always protested against this 
and similar interferences with the intentions of great composers, 
and we deny the right of Berlioz, or any one else, to turn 
Weber’s piquantly characteristic pianoforte solo into an 
orchestral work. Weber’s leading melodies and fundamental 
harmonies have been preseryed, and the musical conversation 
so dramatically carried on between the wooer and the wooed 
has been allotted to orchestral instruments possibly more suit- 
able than the bass and treble notes of the pianoforte to the 
characterisation of the lady and the gentleman; but who can 
say whether the orchestration invented by Berlioz is such as 
Weber would haye employed had he wished to frame his ideas 
in an orchestral setting? It is certain that Berlioz was a 
sincere admirer and—to the extent of his ability—a follower 
of Weber. In this instance he has executeed his self-appointed 
task reyerently and well; but if his rev rence for Weber had 
been greater, and his own self-esteem smaller, he would have 
refrained from tampering with a work which in its original 
form was perfect. If, as we are informed, the programmes of 
the first thirty concerts of the Covent Garden series haye been 
arranged by Mr. Arthur Sullivan, we must hold him responsible 
for an illustration of bad taste. 

The charming Intermezzo which follows the first act of 
Gounod’s ill-appreciated, but melodious and poetical opera, La 
Colombe, was welcome, and so was the Gayotte from the Mignon 
of Ambroise Thomas. A still greater boon was the Concert 
Stiick of Weber, with an admirable pianist in Mme. Mon- 
tigny-Rémaury. This lady came to London last year, almost 
entirely a stranger, and has won well-deserved popularity by 
legitimate means. Whatever she attempts she does well, and 
she is mistress of all styles, although she shines most prominently 
inthe exposition of classical music. Her execution of the piano- 
forte part in the Concert Stiick can only be described as faultless. 
Her mastery of the pianoforte is so complete that she can make 
light of technical difficulties; and she is thus enabled to devote 
all her energies to the task of unfolding the beanties of the works 
she undertakes to interpret, and to develop conceptions which 
are always refined, intellectual, and sympathetic. A true 
artist—she seeks to place the composer, rather than herself, en 
evidence, and in this respect furnishes a-commendable example 
to those swaggering sneerers at ‘‘ petticoat pianists,” who seem 
to think it a condescension to perform the works of Bach and 
Beethoven. How heartily Mme. Montigny-Rémaury was 
applanded it is scarcely necessary to say. a 

The chief feature in the concert was the orchestral selection 
from Verdi’s Aida, a work which becomes more and more 
popular as audiences learn to appreciate the wonderful art 
employed in its construction. Of course, an orchestral selection 
can convey but an imperfect idea of the effects resultine from 
the combination of yoices with instruments, yet, to those who 
are familiar with the opera, the absence of yoices was to a great 
extent compensated by the able performances of the solo players— 
Mr. Horton (oboe), Mr. Egerton (clarionet), Mr. Mann (horn), 
Howard Reynolds (cornet), and Mr. Lockwood (harp). The 
programme also included the ballet, music and march from 
Ll Africaine (Meyerbeer), the ballet music from La Reine de Saba 
{Gounod), the overture to Rossini’s Guillaume Tell, the march 
from Wagner’s Tannhduser, and other orchestral works. Vocal 
music of the ‘‘popular’’ kind—or what is said to be of that 
kind—was well sung by Miss Mary Davies, Mrs. Antoinette 
Sterling, and Mr. Lloyd, and the concert—conducted by Mr. 
Alfred Cellier, in the absence of Mr. Arthur Sullivan—afforded 
great delight to the crowded audience, and was an auspicious 
commencement of the season. 

On Monday last, a selection of higher class music was pre- 
sented, including the first of Beethoven’s nine symphonies, of 
which eight at least will be performed during the season. 
Although the No. 1 symphony in C major is not one of 
Beethoven’s greatest and most characteristic works, it is highly 
interesting, as an evidence of the influence exercised over his 
genius by Mozart and Haydn, and a very large audience 
assembled to honour the Colossus of symphonists. 


On Wednesday last the usual ‘‘classical’’ concert was given, 
and the first part of the programme included Mozart's 
Zauberfiéte overture; the ‘‘Air de Ballet’? from Schubert's 
tosamunda, Mendelssohn's ‘ Infelice,”? ably sung by Miss Mar- 
riott, who has a fine and well-cultivated voice ; the minuet from 
 quintett by Boccherini; Schubert’s ‘ Monk and Crusaders,”’ 
sung by Mme. Sterling; the first movement from Beet- 
hoven’s pianoforte concerto in C minor, exquisitely played by 
Mme. Montigny-Rémaury; the song, ‘When ‘tho ‘orb of 
day,” from Weber's Luryunthe, sung with faultless taste by. 
that accomplished vocalist, Mr. Hdward Lloyd; and Mendels- 
sohn’s ‘Italian’? symphony in A major. The sesond part of 
the concert was devoted to ‘‘ miscellancous’’ music, including 
an orchestral selection from Verdi’s Ballo in Maschera. 2 


Tt will be seen that goodly provision was made for lovers of 
classical music, and the only blot on the programme was 
the Boccherini quintett (encored) played by wii the stringed 
instruments in the orchestra, instead of by five only 
as intended by the composer. With such artists aa 
MM. Alfred Burnett, Val Nicholson, Hunn, and Charles 
and Edwin Ould in the band, the minuet might have 
been more satisfactorily played, and good taste would not have 
been offended. Wo have heard the Italian symphony better 
payed by the Covent Garden band. In conducting this and 
.ome other works, Mr. Alfred Cellier seemed hardly able to do 
himself justice. He must be presumed to be familiar with the 
scores of the standard symphonies, and he should remember that 
il is not sufficient for an orchestral conductor to beat time cor- 
rectly, but that he should have his eye on the instrumentalists as 
their entrances arrive, and should hold the band com letely 
under his command, infusing into them his own Srna sym- 
pathies, and compelling them to develop those nuances of light 
and shade which are the poetry of music, and can never be 
elicited unless the band becomes one mighty instrument, con- 
trolled by the will and animated by the intellectual energy of 
the conductor. Great allowance must be made for Mr. Ce ier, 
who has been suddenly required to undertake a difficult, task. 
With further exporience he may acquire fuller confidence, and 
be able to do jusiice to his undoubted ability as a musician, By 
the way, what has become of his orchestral arrangement of 
Carmen, announced for Monday last, but not yet produced? An 


orchestral selection from Bizet’s popular opera could not have 
been brought forward too soon, and—with the materials all 
ready—the score of such a selection might be arranged in a very 
short time. 

The band of 85 performers is the best that has ever been heard 
at the Covent Garden Promenade Concerts, and is reinforced 
when necessary by the band of the Coldstream Guards, under 
the direction of Mr. Fred, Godfrey. To-night a miscellaneous 
concert will be given, and on Monday next, amongst other 
interesting works, Beethoven’s symphony in D, No. 2, will be 
presented. 

This evening the first of three promenade concerts at the 
Crystal Palace will be given, under the direction of M. Riviére. 

The Carl Rosa Opera Company commenced their autumnal 
tour on Monday last at the Gaiety Theatre, Dublin. The Jrish 
Times speaks in high terms of the manner in which Wallace’s 
Maritana was performed, with Mr. Maas as Don Cesar, Mr. 
Walter Bolton as Don Jost, Mr. Snazelle as King Charles, Miss 
Yorke as Lazarillo, and Miss Georgina Burns as Maritana ; and 
says that ‘‘when Mr. Rosa took the conductor’s chair he was 
greeted in the heartiest manner by the most numerous audience 
ever assembled at opera time in the Gaiety Theatre.”’ 


DRAMA. 


THE OLYMPIC THEATRE. 


Own Saturday last Mr. Frank Mayo, an actor of considerable 
repute in America, made his first appearance in London. The 
play selected was one in which he has played more than seven- 
teen hundred nights—about seven years—called Davy Crockett, 
an Idyl of the Backwoods. Weak in construction, obscure in plot, 
and containing incidents of a kind which, however effective they 
may proye in the hands of able novelists, are always more or 
less ridiculous on the stage, it is at first difficult to understand 
why it has been so brilliant a success. But a little refiection 
helps us. Davy Crockett was a living American of whom 
numerous amusing and interesting stories haye long been extant. 
He is, moreover, the type of a character which has always been 
extremely popular on the American stage: one of those daring 
pioneers who, in a restless spirit of adventure, and with a pas- 
sionate love of personal freedom and independence, went out into 
the utter solitude of remote forests and mountains and made 
themselves homes. There they cleared the ground and built 
their log houses, living lives of constant danger and excitement, 
rude, rough and ignorant, but self-confident and self-depen- 
dent, blending civilised and savage in a coarse, vigorous 
combination, repulsive enough to people of over-refined 
taste, but full of interest, freshness, and novelty to the real 
student of character. They were boastful of their superior 
muscular strength and powers of endurance, and proud of that 
skill with the rifle which was a necessity of their existence, 
scorned the tame monotony and luxurious ease of life in cities, 
and believed thoroughly in themselyes. Out of their stern 
regard for right and justice arose ‘‘ Judge Lynch’’ and the 
“* Regulators ;’’ and they had those generous, chivalrous im- 
pulses towards defending the dependent and weak, that hearti- 
ness of hospitality, and that gentle, tender, almost womanly, 
love of home and kindred which tradition and history show to 
have always been more closely allied with rude times of hardship 
and danger than with the orderly, quiet routine, pleasures and 
luxuries of more peaceful and highly civilised periods. 

To depict a man of this type and surround him with such cir- 
cumstances as would best display these characteristic traits 
appears to haye been the late Mr. Frank Murdock’s purpose (his 
real name, by-the-bye, was Hitchcock) in this his most succegs- 
ful drama, An Idyl of the Backwoods. 

The story of Davy Crockett, briefly told, is this:—A young 
orphan heiress, Eleanor Vaughan (gracetully personated by 
Miss E. Ritta), riding with her lover, Neil Crampton (Mr. 
Meade) and her guardian, Major Royston (Mr. C. Cooper), 
in a wild, mountainous country, are compelled to seek assist- 
ance at the house of a young backwoodsman, Davy Crockett (Mr. 
Mayo). They are heartily welcomed by Davy and his genial 
old mother (Miss Maria Davis), and Mrs. Vaughan recognises 
in the former a favourite playmate of her early years. Her 
late father’s solicitor has written Eleanor a mysterious and 
perplexing letter, awakening considerable bewilderment and 
anxiety, in which he warns her to beware of Neil Crampton—a 
very harmless and amiable person, whom, at her guardian’s 
solicitations, she is about to marry—and of his uncle, Oscar 
Crampton, a selfish, heartless villain of the deepest (Victoria) 
dye. But the solicitor gives no reason why she ought'to be 
distrustful, and this troubles her. She determines to make the 
backwoodsman her confidant, and asks his advice, telling him 
of the vague sense of coming danger created by the letter, 
which she asks him to read. The shame and dismay with 
which Davy reluctantly takes it, and his awkward air of not 
knowing what to do with it when he has taken it, arises from 
the fact that he can’t read. The point was capitally made, 
as was also the burst of disgust and anger with which, on his 
admitting this ignorance, Eleanor snatched the letter from him. 
The visitors depart, and Davy, possessed with that vague dread 
of danger which Eleanor has communicated, snatches up his 
rifle, and determines to follow, and, if possible, protect her. 

Act the second opens in one of those rude, solitary huts 
erected for the shelter of benighted or lost hunters in tempestuous 
weather. A blinding snowstorm is raging, and the wind howls 
drearily. Davy enters and makes up his fire. Taint cries for 
help are followed by a knocking at the strongly-barred door, 
which, being opened, admits Neil Crampton staggering with 
exhaustion and benumbed with cold. He implores the hardy, 
stalwart hunter to rescue his betrothed, whom he has left pros- 
trate in the snow, and then sinks into insensibility. Davy 
carries in the unconscious Eleanor, places her on his couch, heaps 
skins over her, and, in his desperate haste to make her warm, 
chops up the bar of the door, and puts it on the fire. Bleanor 
recovers, Neil is attacked by fever and likely to die. Davy 
restores to the lady a book she had left behind, the works of her 
‘‘dear Sir Walter,’’ from which at his request she reads to him, 
very tamely, the romantic ballad of ‘‘ Young Lochinvar.’? A 
distant sound startles them, the cries of hungry wolves follow- 
ing upon their scent. Davy rushes to bar the door, and 
remembers—Oh ! horror !—the baris burned. There is a des- 
perate struggle between the man and the growling, howling 
savage wolves with the door between, until at last Dayy thrusts 
his arm through tho staples, and stands ‘‘a living barrier’? 
between the woman ho loves and w dreadful death. On this 
scene the act-dropdescends. — - 

Act third shows Davy still at the doov of his hut, stiff with 
the long constraint of his awkward attitude, and with his arm 
frightfully painfulandswollen. He has been there all through the 
awful night. Eleanor, worn out with the terror of her dreadful 
watching, is asleep. Neilis dying. Oscar Crampton and the 
major arriving, attack and disperse the wolves, and demand ad- 
mittance. Davy strives desperately to withdraw his arm. 
Growing impatient, the men without endeavour to break open 
the door, despite Crockett’s cries of agony and Eleanor’s 
shrieks, An effort of heroic desperation removes the bleeding, 
lacerated living bar, and they enter. They give all their atten- 
tion to the dying man and when Davy, almost swooning with 


the agony he is enduring and the fatigue he has gone through, 
is at their urgent request about to seek that assistance for Neil 
without which he cannot survive, Eleanor discovers that she 
loves the noble-hearted, chivalrous backwoodsman with all her 
heart, and he confesses how inexpressibly dear she is to him, 
The rest of the story is simply another version of another ‘‘ Young 
Lochinyar.”’ 

The character of Davy as personated by Mr. Mayo has every 
appearance of being carefully studied from life. It is marked 
with individual traits, and little details of speech and action 
which give it distinct individuality. It is a picture carefully 
and minutely finished, rounded out with careful modelling, and 
made forcible with strong contrasts of light and shade. The 
long swinging stride of the hunter in wild pathless regions, the 
proud consciousness of physical vigour and muscular strength, 
betrayed in speech and gesture, the air of complete self- 
dependence, therude abrupt style of speech, and the awkward 
expressions of constraint and discomfort betraying his conscious- 
ness of being in society for which his habits and education have 
unfitted him, all struck us as being faithfully realistic. Nor 
was his chuckling delight in the little nephew’s skill and apt- 
ness (the boy whom he is training for a brave backwoodsman— 
played with wonderful intelligence and cleverness by Master A. 
Phillips—and who looks up to him as the beau-ideal of noble 
manhood, less true to nature. On the whole, we think Davy 
Crockett will grow in public favour, and. the four weeks allotted 
for its representation are not likely to see the end of its per- 
formances here in London. 

With regard to the piece itself little can be said ; isolated bits 
are excellent in conception, but faulty and poor in development, 
and this is the more to be regretted from the fact that in its 
original idea the play is one of unusual promise and originality. 
The author, Mr. Hitchcock, borrowed the name of Murdock 
from his maternal uncle, a well-known Shaksperian actor. As 
a dramatist, when this, his latest work, was produced, he had 
not been successful, and one of his plays, Bohemia, was so severely 
and harshly criticised that the poor playwright lost all heart 
and hope, teeling his failure so acutely that he became ill, and 
died in his thirtieth year, of brain fever. Davy Crockett was 
first produced in 1872, soon after his death, by Mr. Mayo, at 
the Rochester Theatre, then under his management. It was 
not at first a success, but the actor had faith in it, and despite 
its seemingly melancholy failure, persevered, with the glorious 
result already mentioned. It is not the first play that the critics 
have damned and the public have glorified. 


The performances now being arranged for the benefit of the 
widow and family of the late Mr. Charles Calvert, at the Theatre 
Royal, Manchester, will be given on the Ist and 2nd of October 
next. ds You Lise {t will be played on both nights. Miss 
Helen Fauncit will be the Rosalind on the first occasion, and 
Miss Wallis on the second; Mr. Tom Taylor will play Adam, 
Mr. Alma-Tadema Te Beau, and the Hon. Lewis Wingfield 
Sylvius. Miss Braddon has been asked to play Celia, which, if 
she consents, will be an extra attraction. If circumstances per- 
mit, Dr. Arthur Sullivan will conduct the ‘‘Masque Music,’ 
which he composed specially for Mr. Calvert’s grand revival of 
The Merchant of Venice, at the Prince’s Theatre, Manchester, a 
few years ago. Mr, Alfred Darbyshire is working unceasingly 
in order to bring about an unqualified success, which the names 
mentioned above would themselves command apart from the 
object, and the respect the Manchester public have for the 
memory of him who did so much for their intellectual amuse- 
ment during his too brief life. 

Miss Eveleen Rayne will, it is said, shortly abandon the stage 
as a profession in fayour of matrimony. 

The Britannia Theatre is attracting large audiences with the 
new drama, Corney Rhue, produced originally on the Bank 
Holiday. 

The Figaro says :—‘‘ Ever since Mr. J. S. Clarke has held the 
lease of the Haymarket Theatre, he has, it is said, made an 
allowance to Mr. J. B. Buckstone of £15 per month. The 
veteran comedian has no claim on Mr. Clarke, but it has been a 
freewill offering on the part of the last-named gentleman.”’ 

On September 20 the Court Theatre will open under the 
management of Mr. Wilson Barrett, who has achieved such 
managerial success at the Grand Theatre, Leeds, and the 
Theatre Royal, Hull. Fernande, Victorien Sardou’s master- 
piece, will be the opening play. Among the company we find 
the names of Mr. Charles Coghlan, G. W. Anson, Mr. Barrett 
himself, E. Price, Miss Amy Roselle, Miss Rosa Kenney, Mrs. 
Leigh Murray, and Miss Heath (Mrs. Wilson Barrett). “Robert 
Stoepel will be the musical director. 

Mr. Charles Wyndham’s Zy-uth Company in. the provinces is 
very successful under the management of Mr. Howard Paul. 

An American paper, Zhe Spirit of the Times, says ‘‘ Charles 
Coghlan has at last been heard from. He is to be engaged at 
the Court Theatre, London, next season, under the management 
of Mr. Wilson Barrett, the husband of Miss Heath. Our 
advice to the management is ‘Grin and Barrett.’’? The same 
authority thinks the story that the Church Choir Pinafore 
Company is to perform in Hnglandis absurd, and adds, ‘‘ There 
are laws in that country which protect the authors and prevent 
amateurs from making exhibitions of themselves.’’ The Spirit, 
moreover, took ‘‘no stock in the report that [Irving has sublet 
his Lyceum Theatre, London, to Genevieve Ward, for a new 

lay by Palgrave Simpson,’’ and asks, ‘‘why does not Miss 
Ward fulfil her Paris engagement ?’’ 

Miss Nellie Phillips, in making her first appearance with the 
‘Old Stagers,’’ at Canterbury, scored a very decided success. 

Mr. James Fernandez will re-appear at the Adelphi in 
September with Mr. W. G. Wills’s new play. 

Miss Myra Holme has been engaged for the Lyceum by Mr. 
Irving. 

Mr. H. A. Jones’s new comedy, Hlopement, is in rehearsal at 
the Theatre Royal Oxford, and will be produced next week. 
The leading character, a broken-down rowé with a soul of 
goodness in him, will be played by the popular manager, Mr. 
G. W. Harris. 


Have rt my your Hovses.--Lamproucn’s Pyrerig Sanne 
is most agreeable and efficacious in preventing and ouring Fevers, 
Eruptive Complaints, and inflammation. Use no substitute, for it is the 
only safe antidote, haying peculiar and exclusive merits, It instantly 
relieves the most intense headache and thirst ; and, if given with lime-juice 
syrup, is a specific in gout and rheumatism, Sold by all Chemists, and the 
Maker, 113, Holborn-hill, London.—[Apvvr } 

Mrs. of 105, Vaton-place, Belgravia, 8.W., will certainly 
recommend all her friends to Mr. and Mrs. Hart of 15, Stockbridge-terrace 
Pimlico, 8.W., as the most liberal purchaser of left-off clothes, &c.—[Apvr. 

Opposite the Victoria District Railway Station is Mr. and 
Mrs. Hart, 15, Stockbridge-terrace, Pimlico, the old-established buyers of 
left-off clothes of all descriptions. P.O.O. remitted for parcels of the above, 
same day as received. Established 1810.—[Apvv.] 


Docs.—Natrprrz’s Tanner, a Medicated Soap for washing 
Dogs (Prize Medal, Paris Exhibition), destroys Fleas, cleanses the Skin, and 
sire ee the coat and healthof the dog, Price 1s,, of all Chemists, Grocers, 
and Perfumers,—[Apv7.) i i 

Tu Svortinc Annus; or, Sportsman’s Guide and Athletic 
Companion for 1879. A complete and comprehensive record of every 
Sporting and Athletic event. Replete with accurately compiled, exhaustive 
records of past performances, tables of fastest times on record, remarkable 
performances, notes, &c,, &c., of every branch of sport, and athletic 
review of each sport. Price 1s., post-free 14 stamps,—Etherington and 
Co., Whitefriars-street, London, E,C,—{Apyr,) 
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THE OLD STAGERS AT CANTERBURY. 


Or all known ways of reaching Canterbury during the Cricket 
Week none can compare with a seat on the top of a drag, if 
some Old Stager who happens to be going down can find the 
traveller a place. To begin with, the journey is not pleasant it 
may be, for the tramways which form networks all round 
Tondon have to be crossed, and few things can be more irri- 
tating to horse, driver, or passenger than to have the coach 
suddenly slewed round at unexpected moments. Tramways may 
be useful enough to those who use them; to those who go on 
other wheels they are an unmitigated nuisance. But all things 
have an end, and at last the country is reached. We spin 
through Eltham, note the promising youngsters and well-shaped 
brood mares in what was once Blenkiron’s place, and is now a 
Stud Company’s establishment, and reach the ‘‘ Crays,”’ after 
one of which, Paul of that ilk, a notorious racehorse that is, or is 
not, better than Phénix at weightfor age, is named. Here, sad 
to say, the inhabitants have fallen out, and exhibit flaming red 
banners explanatory of their different creeds. Some are stringent 
teetotalers, some are believers in the produce of the Kentish hop 
gardens; and while the former warn the passer-by to ‘‘ Beware 
of Strong Drink,’’ the latter bid him ‘‘Be Jolly While 
He May,” with many other rival sentiments. A pause 
at Farmingham for luncheon—a long pause in the present 
case, for it was Bank Holiday, and no luncheon was to be 
had. But the horses have their rest and bowl along gaily when 
again put to. We reach the top of Wrotham Hill, and one of 
the most beautiful expanses of landscape in Kent is revealed ; 
and we note, moreover, with much satisfaction, that the hops 
look well, and that, backward as they are, the cereals are 
healthy, and only need sun to make a very decent harvest. 
Past Mr. Brassey’s likely-looking covers and his handsome house, 
and we are soon at the outskirts of Maidstone, the resting-place 
for the night. : 

Space unfortunately forbids an account of a delightful drive ; 
we inust come to Canterbury and to the results of the week. 

The Old Stagers, an amateur dramatic club, which is to 
most similar institutions what the Prince of Wales’s Theatre is 
to a barn in the off season, had selected for the bill of fare pieces 
of all characters. There was Douglas Jerrold’s old drama, 
The Prisoner of War, and Mr. W. 8. Gilbert’s v himsical adapta- 
tion of Le Chapeau de Tuille d' Italic, The Wedding March ; Mr. 
J. B. Buckstone’s farce, .1 Rovyh Lianond, and—an exceedingly 
ambitious attempt—an adaptation of the comedy, Le Gendie de 
M. Poirier. 'That plays of such opposite sorts should have been 
rendered not only decently, but really admirably, must have 
been a matter of surprise to any who did not know how 
good many of the Old Stagers are individually, what long 
experience they have had, and how well they understand the 
ait of ‘‘playing up to each other.’’ They were assisted, it 
should be stated, by Miss Carlotta Addison, Miss Fanny Addi- 
son, Miss Nellie Phillips, and Miss Jessie Ryder. The Misses 
Addison have long been associated with Canterbury during its 
annual carnival, and were, as they deserved to be, received with 
enthusiasm. For the amateurs, Mr. ‘‘ Oliver Twist’’—deadly 
penalties are provided for scribes who mention the real names of 
the actors—must be accorded first mention for his courage in 
accepting the extremely difficult character of M, Poirier. His 
perception of the part was deep and keenly appreciative, and 
he realised it with an amount of ability that was astonishing in 
an amateur, even of his extended practice. Mr, Augustus 
Montagu played with considerable ease and finish as Gaston de 
Presles, and Mr. Lincoln Lane—who greatly distinguished 
himself as Cousin Joe in 4 Rough Diamond—was a very good 
Verdelet. That Miss Carlotta Addison acted charmingly as 
Antoinette need scarcely be said. ‘The merriment occasioned by 
the Wedding March was chiefly owing to the well-directed 
exertion of Mr. Augustus Montagu as Mr, Woodpecker Tapping, 
the clevernessof Mr E. Evans as Uncle Bopaddy, and the really 
original comic humour displayed by Mr. Oliver Twist as Poppy- 
top, whose pretty daughter was appropriately represented by 
Miss G. Addison. Mr. Lincoln Lane was the tiery Major- 
General Bunthunder, Miss F’. Addison the little milliner, Sophy 
Crackthorpe, and other parts were filled by Messrs. C. C. Saive, 
Frederic Doe, Hon. R. Roe, Chevalier Essom, Mr, Evans, 
and Miss Ryder. All these and more besides were employed in 
Douglas Jerrold’s drama, in which, besides British sailors, were 
played by the nautical members of the Smith family, and soldiers 
by the Smiths of military tendencies. One of the principal items 
in the performance isthe Epilogue spoken by all the Old Stagers 
in character, and the lines are quite good enough to give, albeit 
the author might have found a newer character to introduce than 
that poor over-worked New Zealander of Macaulay’s. 


EPILOGUE. 


A Scene near Westminster Bridge. Rain falling in torrents. A 
Figure enveloped in a long macintosh, and holding an_ open 
umbrella, leans against the parapet. Music—‘' Meet me by Moon- 
light.” 


Ficurr (A violent gust of wind catches his umbreila, blows it 
inside out, and then carries it away.) 
My! There’sa gust! (He struggles with the elements. Rude 
Hioreas triumphs, removing his hat.) 
Another! I can’t stand ’em! 
De gustibus—by Jove—non disputandum ! 
‘« Blow winds and crack your cheeks,’’ old Shakespeare 


said ; 
Tt seems more likely they’ll crack mine instead. 


(Thunder—lightning—more wind, which splits the Figure smacintosh , 

carries it away, and reveals a person inthe costume of a Maori chief. 
(To audience). Don’t be alarmed ; I’m not a friendly Zulu, 

Nor coloured native straight from Honolulu. 

I’m simply—not to tax your brains too sorely— 

Thé far-famed Zealander of Lord Macaulay— 

Come at your island home to take a look 

(Conducted person’lly by Mr. Cook). 

T came—lI saw—that is—I tried to see ; 

Only the weather interfered with me. 

Vl take a cab. 


Enter Joun Buru in waterproof suit. 


Burr. You'd better take a boat; 
The streets are mud; we soon shall be afloat. 
Maorr. Before I take a trip with you, I may 
Perhaps enquire—Who may you be, pray? 
Boatman. My name’s John Bull—you’re startled I presume ; 
Well, I’m not in a conventional costume. 
My broad-brimmed hat is changed for a Sou-wester, 
My coat of blue—the theme of many a jester— 
Unakle to resist the constant wash, 
T’ve parted with for this black mackintosh. 
My famed top-hoots—the wonder of invaders— 
Have been replaced by these two patent waders. 
T shiver o’er the fire--I can’t keep dry ; 
T drink hot whisky toddy in July ; 
I curse, I rave, I swear at each new comer. 
Such the result, friends, of a genial summer, 


Maorr. A visitor from the Antipodes ! 
I want a guide to see this island, please— 
Could you oblige me with one ? 

Joun Butt, (Gives him his hand)—Yes; my crony, 
111 be your most attentive cicerone. 


Maorr. I want to do some shopping. 

Butt. Shopping? Oh! 
You’ve got a ticket ? 

Maorr. What for? 

But. Don’t you know ? 


Our shops are all co-operative stores, 
Without the ticket you can’t go indoors, 
Come on, unless you want a soaking. 
Maonrt. Why ? 
I never saw before so blue a sky. 
Burn. Haven’t you read the papers? There is due 
A great storm trom America at Two. 
ig at Watch). 
Where are your clothes?—you’ll rue it if you’re caught so. 
(Big Ben strikes Two.) 
Just to a minute, here it comes—I thought so. 
(A Tremendous Storm.) To tune of ‘Yankee Doodle’? (Trombone). 
Maorr. Gods! What a climate! Mr Bull—I say— 
Isn’t the House of Commons near ? 


Buin. (points off). This way. 
Maorr. Let’s shelter there and we shall be all right. 
Burn. Unless there’s some obstruction there to-night. 


(As they move out they are contronted by four or five gentlemen of 
Milesian aspect, who with linked arms stop them. Music, ‘* Donny- 
brook Fair.’ ) 

lst Memprr. I move the previous question! 

2np MEMBER. Here’s a row! 

3rp Memper. Who'll tread upon my coat-tails anyhow ! 

lst Memper. I move the House adjourn—lI’ve fourteen votes. 

2np Mremper. I spy a young man yonder taking notes. 


Burt. LIbeg your pardon. (Tries to pass.) 

Ist Mewper. No! You don’t go through. 
Justice for Oireland, boys! 

Aut Mempers. (with a wild shout) Hurroo! Hurroo! 

lst MEMBER. see. Air from “HH. M.S. Pinafore.’’) 

Recrration. We are all bould Irishmen. 


Memsers (sig). CHORUS. 
Yes, he himself has said it, 
And it’s greatly to our credit, 
That we are bould Imshmen. 
Spite of all intimidation, 

And the Spaker’s indignation 
We remain bould Irishmen. (is) 

(After the Song they look at their watches, then put up umbrellas, 
turn up coat collars, §c., as if expecting rain.) 

Maori (¢o Bull) What are they doing? It’s still fine. 

Bun (looking at watch) Two-thirty ; 
(Shows Newspaper) Another storm expected ; it looks dirty. 
Yes, here itis. (Storm and rain. Trombone: ‘‘ Yankee Doodle.’’) 

Enough to drive one frantic ! 
Such lovely weather, too, across th’ Atlantic. 


(bis) 


(Lhe Milesian Gentlemen exeunt, singing chorus, and the weather 


clea’'s.) 
Maoztr (to Bull) Now that it’s cleared up, might I go so far 
As to ask to see your Army ? 
Bury Here they are! 
(Drum and Fife, and enter two very smatl boys dressed as soldiers.) 
: ‘* British Grenadiers,”’ 
Maorr. I beg your pardon, these— 
Buut, Yes, that is all; 
You see we’ye got short service, not a tall. 
Maorr. I’ve heard it given as a maxim sage 
That Englishmen fight well at any age; 
So think, my boys, on those who’ve gone before ye, 
And you shall live, too, in your country’s story. 
Your Volunteers— 
Burt. Alack! in this year’s camp 
They all caught cold through sleeping in the damp. 
Maorr. How tares your Navy now? 
E Oh! we possess 
H.M.S. ‘Pinafore ;’’ a great success ! 
(Music. Enter Sailors and Captain. Song from “ H.M.S. Pina- 
fore.”’ Captain and Sailors dance Hornpipe and exeunt.) 
But (looks at watch), Just four p.m. Another storm of rain. 
(Zt pours) Punctual asusual! —, 
Maorr (desperate). What again ! 
(to Bull) Tell me, I pray you, in this half-drowned island 
1s there no spot where one may find some dry land ? 
No refuge from the rain? No pleasant place 
Where one may look upon a smiling face? 
Tf such you know of, friend, I charge you—speak. 
Buu (with a sudden inspiration). Try Canterbury in the Cricket 
Week. 
(They stand aside. 
in bright sunny field. 
Genius oF Atn-ENGLAND (preparing for an oration). 
gentlemen, I have a task— 
Maonrt (interrupting). —I beg your pardon, sir, but may I ask 
‘Whether in Kent this genial sunny glow 
Always exists ? 
Genius of Kenr. Always whether or no. 
Maorr. Thrice happy land, and lucky landsmen— 
KantisH CRICKETER. Stay ! 
We lost our match with England t’ other day. 
Don’t call that lucky. 
Butt. Lucky those, when beat, 
Who know the way to kindly bear defeat, 
But though St. Lawrence has been drenched with showers, 
You must admit that you’ve been Grac’d with Flowers, 
(Cheering up) Shree cheers for Flowers. 
Burr. Well done, brave Kent! 
And smilingly to one another say 
We'll lick All-England yet some other day. 
Keyr. Thanks, Mr. Bull, may I a favour seek ? 
Dancving’s peculiar to this Cricket Week ; 
Now p’r’aps your friend (pointing to Maori) will give at your 
command 
One of the dances of his native land. 
(Buin signs to Maort, who consents.) 
Dance. 
Zinc. Ladies and gentlemen, you know my speech 
Was interrupted, so I now beseech 
Your kind indulgence for another. Yes— 
One moment for the Spirit of O.8, 
Spirit or O.8. Amidst the desert of the gloomy year 
We find once more a bright oasis here, 
Where mirth and fun, and dear old friends combine 
To make our cloudy climate almost fine. 
Sunshine and tempest you alone can cause— 
Our sole barometer is your applause— 
And judging by your countenances bright 
We prophecy fine weather—am I right,? 
“Gop Save THE QUEEN,”’ 
Currain, 


Scene changes and discloses I.Z. and Cricketers 
Genii of All-England and Kent in front.) 
Ladies and 


THE TWELFTH. 


On the morning of the Twelfth the Highland moors were 
echoing to the breechloader, where the smoke, hanging heavy in 
the morning mist, slowly rolled away. Whether the glens have 
been wrapped in a blanket of wet fog, says a leader-writerin the 
Daily News, or displaying their countless shades of purple, green, 
and gold to the sun, itis all the same to the early sportsman. 
Boys at all events, just promoted from rabbits and occasional 
flappers to their first season with the grouse, were sure to have 
been abroad betimes. To them, if they live to be eighty, and if 
the changes of things permit them to shoot every season of their 
lives, this season will always seem the most important. They 
laid awake half the night probably, and hunted in their dreams 
like their favourite setter. Morning did not find them steadier 
of course for the excitement of waiting, and they fired wildly 
‘into the brown’’ when the birds first rose, with a whirring of 
wings, which sounded almost thunderous in the early hours of 
one’s first Twelfth. Be the season late or early, be the sport 
almost confined to shy barren birds and cheepers or not, all is 
fair in war to boys entering on the ‘‘hunting stage,’’ and to 
those exceedingly punctual sportsmen who supply the London 
market with grouse. To people older, or less interested, the 
Twelfth in many districts was this year a day without particular 
meaning. In many Scotch counties grouse, like the harvest, 
the strawberries, and everything else, were unusually late. 
We have suffered many things from many kinds of evil weather 
in the south of England, but the south and east of Scotland 
have been even more unlucky. There used to be a nun in Dry- 
burg, according to Sir‘Walter Scott, ‘‘who looked not on the 
sun.’’ The world at large, in the border grouse districts, has 
involuntarily been in the plight of this recluse. The six or 
seven months of snow drove grouse and black game into the 
neighbourhood of the towns, and probably starved many birds 
to death. ‘The spring rains flooded the nests, and skeletons of 
miserable little cheepers whitened in the hail of May and June. 
The moors have been degenerating into mere peat-bogs; and 
though some philo-progenitive grouse reared second broods, the 
southern shootings are reported to be very poorly stocked with 
birds which it would, for the present, be no sport to shoot. 
Thus many lessees or owners of moors will probably put off the 
evil day till the Twentieth, when black game are (legally) fair 
game, or perhaps even later. If the birds would enter into the 
epinit of this arrangement, and remain unpacked till later 
than usual in autumn, no one would be a loser. Tho 
habits of these creatures, however, are strictly conservative, 
and they are sure to collect in masses as numerous and 
serried as a Government majority before the last week in 
September. After that the sportsman, like his predecessor in 
Leech’s drawing, will see the birds fly off a further hill as he 
reaches the top of that which he is wearily climbing.. If he is 
to shoot at all, he must drive or stalk the grouse in a way which 
is hardly legitimate. Thus bags will be light, and hearts heavy 
among those who dwell on the border. 

A Dundee correspondent, telegraphing on Monday night, 
wrote: ‘* There has been considerable commotion on the northern 
railways during the past few days, trains haying been heavily 
laden with sportsmen and their friends making their way to the 
moors. Shooting prospects are on the whole favourable. Young 
wing game is less mature, and in consequence of the severe 
winter the lower moors are better stocked than usual, birds 
having been driven from the higher grounds. In several dis- 
tricts the brooding has been unfavourable, To-day weather has 
been fine all over the north of Scotland, perhaps too sultry. 
From Sheffield we hear that the prospects on the moors in north 
Derbyshire and south Yorkshire are very encouraging. Birds 
are fairly numerous, and are for the most part in excellent con- 
dition, the wet season having apparently not had much effect 
upon them, except to kill off the weakly ones.’’ 

From Perth we hear that ‘‘ the Twelfth’? opened well on the 
neighbouring moors, the sport being at least equal to that of 
last year. From Dundee reports are highly favourable. The 
Larnarkshire moors provided excellent sport. The morning was 
dull at Inverary, Ral for the first time for many years none of 
the Argyll family shot over the Inverary moors, the castle being 
still not quite ready for occupation. 6 duke’s keeper, how- 
ever, had a few brace of grouse in time for despatch per steamer 
Lord of the Isles. 

Fairly good sport has been enjoyed in North Yorkshire, 
although the young birds are backward, and many of the ~ 
young grouse oyiflently perished during the wet season. Some 
moors remain unmolested. 

From Whitby the reports are much less favourable. All the 
birds are backward in their wth, though the fine weather of 
the past week or so has ad 0 wonderfully improving effect. 
The best shooting occurred on the Danby Moors, which embrace 
many hundreds of acres of capital grouse cover. 

On the Derbyshire, Cheshire, and Yorkshire Moors on the 
‘Twelfth’ grouse shooting was inaugurated with considerable 
spirit, and on the whole with fair results. The high lands 
yielded but small birds, weaklings, many of whom were scarcely 
worth the trouble of shooting, but on the lower and well- 
sheltered grounds the birds were pretty well fed, of good 
plumage, and free from disease. 

The Duke of Rutland’s extensive moors near Longshawe, 
and on the Derbyshire side, will not be shot over until later on 
in the season. 


Truth tells us that a drama has just been produced at Posen 
founded on the death of the Prince Imperial. In the first act the 
Prince is seen at Chislehurst. He speaks about the mitrailleuses 
at Forbach and the bullets at Saarbruck, and why the French 
army ought to have been victorious, but was not; enter a depu- 
tation of Bonapartists, who request that he* should come back 
to France and make an appeal to the country for a restoration. 
As the good boy that he is, he declined to do so and to occasion 
acivil war. Act II.: He is in love with the daughter of a 
gamekeeper, and meets her in a wood. The Empress cémes 
upon the pair; she remonstrates with the girl, who forbids the 
Prince her presence. The young fellow, in a fit of despair, 
vows that he will have himself killed. In the third act the 
scene is in Zululand. The Prince, about to proceed to the 
front, writes affecting letters to his mother and sweetheart. 
Act 1V.: The dismounting of the reconnoitring party amongst 
the Zulus; the savages surround the party; a general stam- 
pede takes place, amongst the indignant hisses of the audience, 
and the Prince, who thinks only of the gamékeeper’s daughter, 
is killed. In the fifth act the Empress and the girl fall into 
each other’s arms over the remains of the Prince, and the coffin 
being raised by a mechanical appliance, shows to the public 
through a glass lid the dead face of the ill-fated lover. 

Tue race for the Captaincy of the Otter Swimming Club took 
place in the Serpentine, on Tuesday morning, with this result :— 
C. L. O'Malley, 1; H. J. Barron, 2; J. J. Rope, 3; A. H. 
Burton, 4; H. P. Gardner, 0. Hardly any description is neces- 
sary, as after going 150 yards O'Malley gradually drew away 
and eventually won by 80 yards. Rope made a fine effort for 
second honours in the last hundred yards, but failed to reach 
Barron by four yards, Burton twice that distance behind Rope, 
Gardner nowhere. The course was from the ‘‘ grating’’ to the 
bridge—distance 1,000 yards, and the time 17min 3lsev. 
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 


OUR FRONT PAGE PORTRAITS.—AN EXPLANATION. 


Ty the early portion of our edition of last week the portrait on 
our first page was accidentally described as that of Miss Mary 
Rorke, whose photograph we engrave for the front-page of this 
week’snumber. It was really the portrait of that talented young 
actress, Miss Julia Roselle, a brief account of whose stage career 
we append :— 


MISS JULIA ROSELLE. 


Six or seven years ago Miss Roselle was playing utility busi- 
ness in country theatres and rapidly acquiring reputation as a 
serviceable member of provincial cumpanies. About that time 
she accompanied her sister on a tour to the United States with 
Mr. Sothern. There she acquired increasing reputation, played 
Augusta at Memphis, in Zhe American Cousin, and was 
for ten months in Chicago. On her return to England 
she played at Exeter, Birmingham, Liverpool, and Manchester, 
taking that class of characters which usually fall to the share of 
what is called the ‘‘juvenile lead.’? In the winter of 1876 
Miss Roselle came to London, played Azemain The Palace of 
Truth at the Aquarium Theatre, Merina in Pygmalion and 
Galatea, and succeeded in raising from comparative ob- 
scurity into a leading character the part of Biddy in Great 
Expectations, When Engaged was produced at the Haymarket 
Theatre, Miss Roselle transferred her services to that house, 
and our readers may remember well enough how as Araminta 
in David Garrick she won their favourable opinion. Miss 
Roselle was engaged at the Haymarket Theatre up to close of 
the last month. , 


MISS MARY RORKE. 


We give this week on our front page the portrait of one of the 
most sympathetic and charming young actresses on the English 
stage, Miss Mary Rorke, of the Criterion Theatre. We firmly 
believe that this young lady has a very brilliant future before 
her. What amount of dramatic power experience may enable 
her to display remains to be seen, but Miss Rorke must be 
credited with possessing in a high degree refinement, grace, and 
a delicate perception of humour, which latter was specially well 
brought out in her last assumption, that of Mrs. McManus in Mr, 
Burnand’s amusing piece etsy, which was produced at the 
Criterion on Wednesday evening. Her little passages of arms 
with her husband in the play, and the quiet determination with 
which she smilingly gains her point, were very cleverly and 
divertingly shown; and there was in the latter scenes just that 
touch of reality and earnestness that were necessary to raise the 
piece above the level of farce, Miss Rorke first appeared in 1874 at 
the Crystal Palace and the Croydon Theatre ; came to the ‘‘ Mirror 
Theatre’’ in Holborn—now the Duke’s—tv play a small part in 
Maids of Honour, and was then engaged at the Haymarket for 
Sophie Orackthorpe in The IVedding March. Miss Rorke was 
then tempted into the Provinces, and for eight months played 
“juvenile lead”’ at the Liverpool Prince of Wales’s. From this 
house she stepped to the Court, and represented Fanny Bunter 
in New Men and Old Acres, which part she also played during a 
tour. The Haymarket was her next home, and after a short 
stay at that house of varying fortunes, the young actress made a 
long tour with a company formed to represent Mr. W. S. Gilbert’s 
plays, and acted the principal parts with considerable success. 
Then followed the Criterion engagement, where she began as 
Meg, in Mr. Craven’s comedy, dfeg’s Diversion. Miss Rorke is 
now established in London, and we may, happily, be sure that 
London managers will not easily let her leave the metropolis, 


THE YORKSHIRE AGRICULTURAL SHOW AT 
LEEDS. 


The forty-second show of the Yorkshire Agricultural Society 
opened in the Cardigan Fields, Leeds, on the 5th instant, under 
a gloomy sky andin a dreary downpour of sooty rain. The 
show was one of great excellence in all departments. The 
entries in cattle showed a falling off, but most of the entries in 
other departments were up to the average. Despite the 
unfavourable weather the attendance was good. A meeting of 
the council was held at noon, at which Colonel Gunter, the 
president of the society, presided, and it was unanimously 
decided that Rotherham should be the town for the next exhibi- 
tion. The Mayor of Leeds gave a banquet at the Town Hall in 
the evening. 

The amount giyen in prizes by the society and the local com- 
mittee totals up to £2,130 ; its distribution being—£400 to cattle, 
£1,280 to horses, £310 to sheep, and £140 to pigs. The entries 
secured by this very generous prize-liss number 696, which is 
slightly over the average of the last ten years. 

The show of stock was exceedingly fine. The cattle, though 
smaller than usual in numbers, displayed a large proportion of 
prize animals. Much the same may be said about horses, the 
hunters being particularly excellent. Sheep never have been 
equalled at the Yorkshire, whilst the show of pigs was the 
largest the society has yet had, excepting that at Thirsk in 1867. 

‘'he showyard opened at nine o'clock, and at half-past nine 
the judges of stock began their work, the following gentlemen 
officiating in that capacity :—Cattle—Mr. Charles Howard, 
Biddenham, Bedfordshire; Mr. John Thompson, Badminton, 
Chippenham; and Mr. Richard Botterill, Wauldby, Brough. 
Horses—Hunters and Roadsters—Mr. Robert Arkwright, 
Knuston, Wellingborough; Mr. Charles Nainby, Barnoldby- 
le-Beck, Grimsby; Mr. John M. Richardson, Little Brocklesby, 
Uleeby. _Horses—Coaching and Agricultural—Mr. James 
Martin, Wainfleet, Lincolnshire; Mr. Benjamin Spraggon, 
Corbridge, Northumberland; Mr. John P. Clark, North Fer- 
aby, Hull. Horses—Driving Classes—Sir George 0. Womb- 
well, Bart., Newburgh Park, Easingwold; Major Peploe, M.P., 
Herefordshire. Veterinary Inspector—Mr. William Pritchard 
Professor, Royal Veterinary College, London. : 


THE FETES AT NANCY. 

The inauguration of the statue of M. Thiers has been the 
occasion of a series of splendid fétes which were organised in 
Nancy to celebrate in a worthy manner the anniversary of the 
freedom of their territory. These fétes, which commenced on 
the 31st July, and lasted several days, were most magnificent 
and imposing. Amongst the numerous events which took place 
during these fétes was the presentation to Madame Thiers of an 
immense and beautiful crown of immortelles, which was borne 
by four young girls, picturesquely dressed in white, with scarfs 
of the national colours. This crown was then placed at the 
base of the monument of M. Thiers. The subject of one of our 
engravings was a very grand cayaleade and procession, which 
defiled through the Place Stanislas. The view of it here pre- 
sented is from the Terrace at the Hétel de Ville. After this 
procession was another presentation of u souvenir to Madame 
Thiers by the youth of Nancy. It consisted of a lovely crown 
of gold. This is formed in two branches, one of which is com- 
posed entirely of laurel leaves, and the other of oak and laurel 
alternating. In the space between the two branches is an 


escutcheon surmounted by a mural crown bearing the Arms of 
Lorraine. Round the escutcheon -is an enamel band giving the 
origin of the souvenir, with the date of the inauguration of the 
statue and that of the liberation of the territory. Our other 
engraving represents the distribution of prizes in the Pépiniére 
to the Society of Gymnasts of Nancy. 


MEMS. FROM AN OLD PLAYGOER’S SKETCH-BOOK. 


What old playgoer of to-day remembers not Paul Bedford 
and Wright, the broad, beaming face and portly figure, and 
rich, round, port-wine suggesting voice of the former, and the 
coarse, vulgar luxuriance of Wright’s broad farce? What 
lover of the drama of the Surrey side in early days cannot recall 
the charming face of Miss Vincent? The rollicking humour 
and becoming mirth of that bounding spirit of gleeful life and 
fun, Mrs, Keeley—the only one of our pictured group now 
living—is surely not forgotten. Who that saw it cannot readily 
conjure up the weird power of Miss Charlotte Cushman's melo- 
dramatic Meg Merrilies? We hear Paul Bedford’s usual form 
of address, ‘‘ dear boy,’’ even as we write, smile as we recall 
afew of the numerous amusing anecdotes of his professional 
career, and revel in memories of hearty laughs. He was not a 
great actor, but he loved actors and acting with all his heart, 
and was avery old one. He played with Edmund Kean, was 
before the public over half a century, and believed in his old 
days that acting was not by any means so good as it had been in 
his younger days. 

Miss Cushman was a descendant of those devoted men and 
women who dared the terrors of the wilderness, and for 
conscience sake fled their country to make a new one in a far 
land. She was born in Boston, U.S.A., and was the daughter of 
a merchant who was unfortunate, and died leaving his family in 
distress. She was educated to teach music, for which she had 
considerable taste, but afterwards became a public vocalist. 
Despite the yery strong objections urged against such a course, 
she soon after adopted the stage for her profession, and she 
made her first appearance as the Countess in the JJarriage of 
Figaro. Operatic engagements led to dramatic, and Miss 
Cushman soon displayed those remarkable histrionic powers 
through which she attained celebrity. At Philadelphia, 
Macready played with her, and she accompanied him in his tour 
through the States. Popular in her own country, she determined 
to pay a professional visit to Paris, and soon after made her 
first appearance in London at the Princess’s Theatre in Mill- 
man’s tragedy of Fazio. 

Mr. Wright was born in the city of London, and was origi- 
nally intended for the mercantile profession, but in 1832 he grew 
weary of office drudgery and made his first appearance at Mar- 
gate as Marmaduke Magoe in The Wreck Ashore triumphantly. 
From the seaside he went to Birmingham, where he soon 
became immensely popular, and thence to Bristol, In September, 
1837, he made his first appearance in London at the St. James’s 
Theatre, as Splash, in Zhe Young Widow, and he soon after 
joined the Adelphi company, with which house he was for so 
many years constantly associated, enjoying the favour of the 
puhlic to a very large extent. 

Mrs. Keeley commenced her stage career when Miss Goward, 
at the Lyceum Theatre, as Rosina and Little Pickle, on July 1, 
1825. Sherapidly achieved popularity, and in the course of her 
long and successful career displayed histrionic power of no mean 
value in the domain of both laughter and tears. 

Miss Vincent was the daughter of a newsvendor in the Black- 
friars-road. Dibden, when managing the Surrey Theatre, had 
noticed her as a pretty, intelligent child, and wanting such a 
smart little personage fora sudden emergency, himself fetched 
her from home to place her on the stage. The appearance thus 
early given was the opening of a long and successful career in 
urelodrama ‘‘on the Surrey Side’’ and at ‘‘ the Vic.,’’ the Surrey, 
and other minor theatres Miss Vincent’s name became an inyin- 
cible tower of strength. 


BLAIR ATHOL.* 


‘‘ Anp now, gentlemen, what may I say for the best horse in 
the world?’ were Mr. Tattersall’s words when thé mighty blaze 
face chestnut came striding into the rmg at Middle Park, cast 
one contemptuous glance around, and neighed a bold defiance to 
‘all creation.’”” Heavy guns were brought into action and 
double shotted, but to no purpose, and each bid told like the 
roar of the Woolwich Infant, or a stroke of the ponderous 
hammer which deafens all else into silence. When Mr. 
Coupland had thoroughly silenced the enemy’s fire, and the 
hammer fell with its decisive crash, that was the signal for a 
burst of cheering long pent up in the lungs of the crowded 
ring. The Stud Company’s enterprise was not so highly appre- 
ciated as the fact that the foreigners had not got the horse be- 
loved of the people ever since that day when Caller Ou came 
bounding along before him from the distance at Epsom, and set 
many a thinking what an awkward customer he would prove 
to The General and Chieftain, on whose success so many hopes 
were centred. That Derby was rich in future celebrities, when 
Ely, Cathedral, and Cambuscan, could not get within hail of 
the three bold Scots, and Baragah and Birch Broom found the 
company too good for them. But we must go back beyond this, 
and trace the fortunes of the white-faced foal from the time he 
nosed Blink Bonny’s udder, to the day of great surprises at 
Epsom. Rumours of his promise had become bruited abroad, 
while Scottish Chief was holding deserved premiership in the 
Derby betting, and the public, who were naturally in love with 
breeding of I’ Anson’s horse, kept his name in occasional promi- 


nence during the winter months. ‘‘ His first Malton trial,’’ says 


the Druid, ‘‘ was at even weights with Borealis after she had run 
in the Cambridgeshire Stakes, and he beat her by two lengths. 
Mr. I’ Anson then asked him to give her 7lbs., but he rather ran 
out at the turn, and Chaloner on the mare beat him by a head. 
Ten weeks before the Derby, he was found to be very much in- 
jured in the muscles of his thigh, and his boy was discharged, 
and it was fully five weeks ere he was allowed to go out of a 
walk. At Paris he ran big, as it was impossible to gallop 
him, and yet, then sore as he was with the hard ground, he 
came back across the Channel to Ascot, and cut down Ely on the 
Friday over the New Mile. He was not intended for York, as, 
in consequence of his shoe coming off, half as he walked, and 
half in the Rubbing House, he had missed a sweat. Borealis 
and Caller Ou generally led him in his work, and a hard time 
they had of it. Mr. [’Anson never knew how good he was, 
and thinks that he never had a horse with such true action, as 
even in distress he never rolled or rocked.’’ After Blair’s race 
at York, in which Miner defeated him so decisively (probably 
owing to the circumstances above detailed) he naturally became 
rather a worse favourite for the St. Leger, and General Peel got 
his step to the rank vacated. But though many of his backers 
stood on thorns during that drenching three minutes which 
washed all the silks into a uniform shade, and rendered distant 
recognition quite hopeless, Blair’s white face was seen coming 
on gallantly with the lead a distance from home, almost as wel- 
come an appearance to ‘‘ excited Yorkshire’’ as the approach of 
a life-boat to wave-worn mariners. Why Blair Athol was not 
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permitted to blossom into a cup horse and give additional in- 
terest to General Peel and Hly’s Ascot Race, must be left in 
doubt: certain it is that with all his blushing honours thick 
upon him he soon retired from training, and luxuriated in 
princely style in the drawing-room which poor ‘‘ Jock of Oran”’ 
had furnished for him with such loving care at Fairfield. There, 
of course, he became an immense favourite, and subscriptions 
poured in on all sides, more to his detriment, perhaps, than 
many would be inclined to admit ; but he is not the first instance 
of a young horse being overdone, and the natural result has 
been that the stamina of his numerous distinguished progeny 
has not hitherto equalled their speed. At poor Jackson’s sale, 
as all the world knows, Mr. Blenkiron bought him for Middle 
Park, where he became as great a lion as in the north, and all 
London poured down to gain a peep at him for the last time, 

when the beauties of Eltham were dispersed. At Cobham he 
leads a more retired life, as the locality is too remote to attract 
the multitude, and his audiences are consequently more limited 
and select. He possesses the most even temper, and receives 
his visitors with that mild kind of dignity so becoming to the 

great. His pedigree, which we tabulate below according to 

custom, exhibits a blending of all the best strains of blood in a 
remarkable degree, though it may be observed that the Touch- 

stone blood, with which Stockwell has made his best hits, is alto- 

gether wanting on the dam’s side. He may be described as cer- 

tainly the best looking of the sons of the ‘‘ Emperor of Stallions,’’ 

and like him, has achieved the high distinction of heading the 

list of winning sires. Blair Athol is a bright chestnut horse, 

and stands over sixteen hands high. His head is more remark- 

able for honesty than beauty ; his neck is strong, and shoulders 

beautifully laid, and he is rather high in the withers. He has 
great depth of girth with a short back and well arched loins; 

while his development into a sire has slightly modified that 
greyhound-like appearance, so common to the Stockwells, of 
running up in the barrel. His arms are musoular, moreso than 
his thighs, which fall away a little, and he stands upon as good 

a set of legs and feet as ever were put on a racehorse. His 
white markings are confined to the well-known blaze face and 
near hind heel, and his ‘‘ flag’? was rather of the Blink Bonny 

‘*switch’’ order while in training. He has proved himself a 

very sure foal getter. Prince Charlieis quite a sufficient adver- 
tisement for him, without mentioning the names of Scottish 
Queen and Cecilia, both One Thousand winners; Ethus, a remark- 
ably handsome horse; and, in latter days, Andred, Silver Ring, 
the flying Ecossais, Glenalmond, and many others we have not 
space to enumerate. 
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Since the above was written, Blair Athol has quite falsified 
the statements of those who predicted that he would never get 
stayers. Craig Millar has secured a St. Leger and Doncaster 
Cup, while Silvio’s victories in the Derby and Leger, as well as 
in other races over a distance of ground, have set the seal to his 
fame. Glendale, too, though of ‘a different class from this pair, 
is a genuine stayer; and Skotzka can “ go on forever.’’ Clan- 
ronald, Madge Wildfire, Twine the Plaiden, Tangible, Rob Roy, 
Altyre, and Redwing are other well-known sons and daughters 
of the Cobham Sultan; and, though he is now eighteen years 
old, he will walk into the Cobham sale-ring as jauntily as ever, 
and a very large cheque will haye to he written before he passes 
into fresh quarters. 


Tan Birmingham Horse and Hound Show was opened on 
Tuesday at the Aston Lower Grounds, near Birmingham. The 
weather proved delightfully fine, and the show was inaugurated . 
under very pleasant auspices. 

From Taunton we hear that the Prince of Wales is expected 
at, Dunster Castle, where preparations are being made for his 
reception as the guest of Colonel Luttrell, on the 21st. It is 
stated that he will be present at a mect of the Devon and 
Somerset staghounds on the following day. 
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TURFIANA. 


Tue incidents attendant on the difficulty in making up the 
necessary complement of starters for the Brighton Cup last week 
have been rendered rather comic by the nervous anxiety ex- 
hibited by one of our contemporaries to prove that the sale of 
The Monk was bona fide. Of course it was bona jide, as every 
feature of Mr. Gretton’s racing policy invariably has been. It 
doubtless, suited that gentleman to accept the low price of £200 


for The Monk when, by so doing, he could make morally’ 


certain of winning a very handsome prize with Isonomy; and 
it equally suited Porter to pay that sum for a horse who, if pro- 
perly placed, as he doubtless will be, is sure to get it back again 
with good interest. But it was a little too much, and wholly 
unnecessary to ask us to infer that his trainer purchased a rank 
roarer, who never gallops over a stiff T.Y.C. course without 
finding the last furlong a little too much for him, with serious 
thoughts of defeating Isonomy in a two mile race. The tran- 
saction was in every way legitimate and straightforward, and 
would have attracted no attention but for the ill-advised zeal of 
Mr. Gretton’s would-be advocates. Good fields and pleasant 
weather made the last day at Brighton a very successful one, 
and the character of the sport was thoroughly maintained. 
White Rose, one of the few greys in training, won a Welter 
Handicap by a head from Countess Murray, who is the property 
of Tom Cannon, and the finish between him and Mordan was a 
very pretty one. Haggis, who has so often disappointed Lord 
Ressbery this year, was once more heavily backed for the 
Kemp Town Plate; but though, as usual, she flattered her 
supporters with hopes of winning, as usual she was caught 
and just beaten, this time by Fontenoy. Dunmow, not the 
most certain performer in the world, was just in the right 
humour in the Preston Handicap, which he won in a canter 
from Censer and seven others. For the last twelve months 
hackers have been expecting Censer to win a great race; but as 
Dunmow had no trouble in conceding him 25lb, the most per- 
sistent of his supporters will really have to give him up. To 
judge by the betting, the Stewards’ Cup was merely a match 
between Advance (8st 1élb) and Kaleidoscope (8st 12lb), but the 
latter had nothing to do with the finish, in which Flavo (5st 
12lb), who ran second, could never fairly extend Captain 
Machell’s old hurdle jumper. Lowlander, Hesper, The Man- 
darin, and others have long since shown us all that a course of 
hurdle-racing is not the least detrimental to a horse’s speed, and 
we are beginning to believe that hard work during the ‘‘close”’ 
time is really better for a horse than a couple of months of com- 
parative idleness. Douranee had nothing but the Vishnu colt 
to beat in the Cliftonville Plate, and, with odds of 100 to 3 on 
her, the Duke of Westminster’s flying filly scored her seventh 
successive victory. ‘The betting on the Rous Stakes was about 
the most unaccountable that we ever remember. There were 
three runners—Kineton (9st 4b), Master Kildare (Sst 12lb), and 
Japonica (6st 8lb), Only a few days previously, at Goodwood, 
Japonica had run away from Out of Bounds, who has twice this 
year proved herself as good as Phénix at 21Ib. Unless, there- 
fore, Master Kildare is 14lb superior to Phénix—and 14lb the 
other way would be nearer the mark—he could have no earthly 
chance of successfully conceding 32lb to Japonica. Yet the 
plungers were neyer tired of laying 2 to 1 on him, and then 
could not understand why they had not taken 3 to 1 about 
Japonica instead, when they saw her canter in a couple of 
lengths in front of him, as she was bound to do, Hunters’ 
races seem a little out of season in August, and few waited to, 
see Huntingfield score a clever victory over St, George and three 
others. 

We do not know a nicer course in England than that at 
Lewes, and have pleasant recollections of many a ride across the 
Downs to assist at the close of the Sussex fortnight, while, 
unless dust is rampant, the drive from Brighton is equally 
inviting. Yet neither of these routes possessed many attractions 
on the Friday last week, for the most ominous-looking clouds 
threatened a downpour every moment, and there was a biting 
wind that would have done credit to early March. Still, backers 
were in such unusual form that it would have taken a great deal 
to prevent them from following up their luck, and the attend- 
ance was decidedly above the average; while the sport left little 
or nothing to be desired. Sir John Astley opened the ball by 
winning the Combe Stakes with Batty, ridden by little Greaves, 
who is fast taking rank among the best light-weights of the 
day ; and, after Emma Melbourne had landed the Lewes Stakes 
for Mr, Rymill, a tield of a dozen weighed out for the De Warrenne 
Handicap, which was quite a Stewards’ Cup in miniature; 
Herald (8st 91b) was as good a favourite as anything, while 
Master Kildare (9st 2lb) and Cradle (7st 12lb), who was 
entrusted to Fordham, had plenty of supporters. All three ran 
well, and Herald, who came with a tremendous rush at the 
finish, got third, only a head behind Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 

. (6st 131b), who was a similar distance behind Oarnethy (6st 81b), 
Luke having to declare 11b overweight to ride the winner. Still 
his services were cheaply purchased at this rate, for it is rare, 
indeed, to get the strength and experience of a man combined 
with the weight of a boy, and Luke has been in great force this 
season. Haggis at last secured a win, and as there were 
Despotism, Essayez, and ten others behind her, it was a very 
fair performance; and that this was the general opinion was 
proved by the fact that, though she was entered to be sold for 
£50, Lord Rosebery had to bid up to 610 guineas to retain her 
in his stable. An even larger field ran for the Astley Stakes, 
yet backers were content to accept the least advance on 2 tol 
about Van Dyke, a ‘‘dark’’ youngster by Van Amburgh. 
Apparently a great mistake was made in his trial, for he did 
not finish in the first half dozen, and Early Morn atoned for no 
end of disappointments by winning in a canter. The previous 
career of this colt must have been most vexatious to his owner, 
Lord Anglesey, as, out of nine essays, he has only won once, 
was second four times, and third three times. But, after this last 
performance, what are we to think of Douranee, who on the 
preceding Tuesday gave him 10lb, six allowance, and a head 
beating? Unfortunately Océanie_has no more engagements this 
season, 80 the two flying fillies are not likely to meet. Such a 
duel would be most interesting, for while Douranee has evidently 
improved wonderfully since the beginning of the year, we be- 
lieve that Jennings considers that Océanie is the best two-year- 
old he ever trained, which means a great deal when we go back 
to 1873 and remember the deeds of Heossais, who wound up his 
juvenile career with the New July and Chesterfield Stakes to 
his credit as well asx with the possession of an unbeaten certifi- 
cate, 

One of those sudden changes for which our extraordinary 
climate is so remarkable made the last day at Lewes one of the 
pleasantest of this inclement season ; the cold, bitter wind had 
entirely vanished, and it was altogether a very fair imitation 
of an old-fashioned August day. The County Cup has produced 
some most interesting races in former years, notably when the 
ill-tempered D’Estournel ran right away from The Duke, a 
horse who carried the famous ‘‘scarlet; hoops’? with equal 
success over Cup courses as on the T,.Y.C., and when four of the 
speediest three-year-olds of their year—The Colonel, Tangible, 
Trombone, and Thunder, ran home in that order, with only 
heads and necks between them. It was, therefore, rather dis- 


appointing to see it reduced to a match, even between horses 
of such calibre as Trappist and Placida. Unfortunately, too, 
the former, who has done rare service for Captain Prime, has 
evidently lost his brilliant turn of speed, while the mare has run 
so steadily into form since she finished a bad third 
to Sir Joseph and Kaleidoscope at Northampton that 
the layers of odds on her never had a moment’s 
uneasiness, The third successive victory of Rylstone (8st 111b) 
in the Lewes Handicap is only one more proof of the marked 
partiality shown by horses for certain courses. She has not 
been able even to get a place in any of her four previous en- 
gagements this year, and figured very indifferently only a fort- 
night ago in the Goodwood Stakes ; yet here she dashed to the 
front fully a quarter of a mile from home, and came in alone. 
Still, it must not be forgotten that the opposition was decidedly 
feeble, Drumhead (7st 111b) being the best of the half dozen at 
the weights. Fordham was on the latter, and we are glad to 
see that he was unable to ride under 7st 11lb, for an increase 
of weiglit is the most hopeful sign that his health is now fairly 
re-established. The eleven starters for the Priory Stakes were 
not of very grand class—at least, such of them as had been pre- 
viously seen in public—and the merits of the ‘‘dark’’? Henry 
George, a son of Orest and Lady Clare, were so generally 
bruited abroad that he was eventually backed against the field. 
A dlb penalty effectually stopped Silverstreak, who was about 
the best of the public performers, and Henry George passed 
Judge Clark with a very easy length in hand. Sir John Astley 
and Fordham, whose association has been very lucky lately, had 
their second turn during the day with Despotism in the Mount 
Harry Plate, and a race ridden by members of the South Down 
Club brought to a close a Sussex fortnight which, considered 
solely from a backer’s point of view, may fairly be termed the 
‘“‘best on record.’’ 

Only last week the course at Egham was under water in many 
places, so it is not surprising that the ‘‘ going’? was frightfully 
heavy on Tuesday. On the far side, the horses sunk in the mud 
up to their fetlocks, and a good many of them could scarcely 
raise a gallop as they passed the stand. The best field of the 
day came out for the King John Stakes, in which most of his 
twelve opponents received a stone from Brother to Ersilia, who 
was burdened with a 7lb. penalty, while they claimed allowances. 
It was no joketoconcedeso much weight with the groundin such an 
awful state, but the handsome young Rosicrucian pulled through 
pretty easily, and Whitebine, the only other penalised candidate, 
also ran forward. The Egham Three-Year-Old Plate was 
selected for the début of Mar, an own brother to Marsworth, in 
Lord Rosebery’s stable. From the fact of his being made 
favourite it was evident that something was thought of him, but 
it could not have been anticipated that he would win by twenty 
lengths, or he would surely have been backed for the Ebor Han- 
dicap before being so thoroughly exposed. His weight in that 
race, including a 5lb penalty incurred by this runaway victory, 
is 6st 111b, and he is now as good a favourite as anything, 7 tol 
having been accepted about him at Egham on Wednesday, when 
the racing was scarcely up to the standard of tke previous day. 
It was like ‘“‘converse with old. time’’ to see Mr. Ten Broeck 
win a race once more, and it only needed Fordham in the saddle 
to persuade us that we have gone back twelve or fifteen years in 
our reckoning. Master Kildare and Herald fought their Lewes 
battle over again in the Egham Cup; but a 13lb pull in the 
weights made the race look a real good thing for the former, 
and so, indeed, it proved, for, after bolting half way up the 
course, he romped home half-a-dozen lengths in front of his 
field. One of the sights of the afternoon was the industrious 
Loates doing strong work round the course in order to get to 
7st 7lb to ride Charaxus in the Surrey and Middlesex Stakes, 
and one could not but regret that such self devotion was only 
rewarded by a bad third to Bay Cardinal and Morier, the latter 
of whom was ridden by Wyatt, his new owner, and, as usual, 
declined to make the smallest effort directly he was called upon. 

The recent overflow of the Thames has left the Port Meadows 
in such a frightful state that the Oxford Meeting, which should 
have taken place on Thursday and Friday next, has been aban- 
doned, and the Stockton authorities will have a clear week to 
themselves. Robbie Burns appears the best of a rather moderate 
lot engaged in the Twenty Second Zetland Biennial, unless tho 
‘‘dark’’ Maccaronea is really worth backing for the Leger. 
The Great Northern Leger should fall to Palmbearer, who is 
reported to be doing good work, although he was returned by 
his purchaser as being unsound. There is the usual enormous 
entry for the Hardwicke Stakes, and we would only suggest that 
Whitebine appears the best of the public performers, though 
there is pretty sure to be something that can claim the maiden 
allowance to clip his wings. Bonnie Marden ought to secure the 
Lambton Plate, and few of the twenty engaged in the T'wenty- 
Third Zetland Biennial have yet appeared in public. 

SKYLARK. 


ATHLETICS, CRICKET, AQUATICS, &c. 


Many a time.when attending cricket matches I have been 
struck with the almost criminal recklessness of those players 
who gndalge in fancy practice during the interval between the 
innings and the spare moments of the luncheon hour. I could 
point out numerous instances of narrow escapes, but one may 
suffice for all. During the match Gentlemen of Surrey versus 
Gentlemen of Ireland, at the Oval some weeks back, several of 
the players amused themselves in this manner. Occupying a 
seat in the reporters’ box, I had scarcely remarked to afriend ‘‘ a 
hit to leg would be uncomfortable for those parties beneath,”’ 
there were some six or seven persons on a stool, when L, A. 
Shuter, forgetting he was not at the wicket, swiped at one, and 
landed it within a foot of an elderly gentleman’s head, and in 
such close propinquity to myself that I vacated my seat until the 
play proper commenced. ‘Twice in the next quarter of an hour 
did the same gentleman repeat the feat. Quite early in the 
season a young fellow was nearly killed, and last Friday at Can- 
terbury Mr. W. G. Grace hit a child sitting on one of the forms, 
whilst on the same date Mr. Hornby seriously injured a specta- 
tor. No doubt cricketers may excuse themselves by remarking 
‘* Well, people know what risks they run, and sboulat keep out of 
the way.’’ Keep out the way, forsooth, it is not always eas 
to do so, and the only proper way to prevent a recurrence will 
be for players to abstain from a practice at once absurd, unneces- 
sary, and selfish. 

Canterbury week finished last Saturday, and although rain 
threatened prematurely to put an end to play on Friday, the 
annual reunion was as great a success as ever. Kent were 
defeated both by England when ‘‘mixed’’ and when onl 
Gentlemen Players took part. In the County of Kent v. All 
England match, on the first three days, the latter made 72 and 
246 against 142 and 174, the County playing thirteen against 
eleyen. Dr. W. G. Grace only made 3 in his first innings, 
but in his second he was not out 60, and Flowers, who only 
contributed a couple in his opening essay, was also not out 
in the second for 72, these two being well backed up b 
W. Oscroft, 15 and 40. On behalf of the County, Mr. FP. 
Penn with 31 twice, showed good cricket, but his score 
was topped by Mr. R. 8. Jones, who secured 30 and 40. 
Despite the adyerse weather, the Ladies patronised the Gen- 


tlemen well on the three final days. England went first to the 
wickets, and thanks to a fine score of 93 from Mr. A. G. Steel, 
supplemented by 54 from Mr. W. G. Grace, and 38 from Mr. R. 
H. Whitfield, their total reached the respectable dimensions of 
241. Although Messrs. R. J. Jones, and F. A. McKinnon, and 
Hon. Ivo Bligh made good stands with 82, 30, and 34 respec- 
tively, the remainder of the team between them could obtain 
but 26, which, with 9 extras, made them 181. Messrs. E. Hume 
not out 26, H. Whitfield 29, and U. C. Clarke 30, were top- 
scorers for England in their second essay of 158 runs, but the 
County could only amass 87, Hon. Ivo Bligh (21) alone getting 
past ‘‘the score,’’ and they were thus beaten easily by 131 
runs. It is no use denying that the cricket all round was 
far from first-class form, and I decidedly do not think either 
team was a truly representative one; however, the visitors were 
evidently satisfied, and that is the great desideratum at what is 
looked upon as the reunion of the season. 

A twelve a-side match at Woolwich, last Friday and Saturday, 
was a caution for the Royal Engineers, who had a rare beating 
from the School of Military Engineering, the latter making no 
fewer than 456 runs in their first innings against 64 and 197 
from their opponents. For the victors, H. W. Renny-Tailyour 
12i, F. G. Bowles 113, and C. D. Learoyd 40, were very con- 
spicuous, and Captain Ward not out 40, Lieut.-Col. Edwards 
55, and Capt. L, R. Scott 42, did well for the losers in the 
second innings. M.C.C. the same afternoon beat South Wales 
very easily by 256 runs, but then they had Flowers and Mycroft 
to bowl for them, whilst in his second innings Lord Anson 
made 144. 

Yorkshire beat Lancashire by an innings and 80 runs at 
Bramhall-lane, on Monday and Tuesday, thanks to the brilliant 
batting of Bates 118, Lockwood 39, and Ulyett 55, and double 
figures were obtained by all but three of the team. YV. Boyle 
21 and 47, A. N. Hornby, Esq., 28 und 55, and Barlow 10 and 
35, did well for the losers. Full score; Yorkshire, 353; Lan- 
eashire 87 and 186. Tunbridge Wells could make no stand 
against M.C,C. and Ground, at their native place on the same 
days, the latter obtaining 277 in one innings, whilst their oppo- 
nents could make but 74 and 86. For the victors, W. Hearn 
103, and L. Chater 75, were top-scorers, and in the bowling G. 
Hearn’s five wickets cost 9; Tufnell’s five, 45; Mycroft’s nine, 
41; and Clayton’s six, 35 runs. As W.G. Grace made 113, 
and F. Townsend 103, whilst five others averaged 35 apiece, it 
it is no wonder that Gloucestershire beat Somersetshire easily on 
the two opening days. S.C. Newton 47 and 14, E. Sainsbury 
16 and 39, alone did anything much with the bat for the losing 
team, who made 126 and 133 against 411. 

Some tall scoring took place in the match, Notts versus Mid- 
dlesex, which ended in a draw, owing to the rain preventing 
play on Wednesday from being commenced prior to the 
luncheon-hour, Some seven or eight thousand persons paid 
gate on tho three days, proving what enthusiastic followers of 
the game the ‘‘lambs’’ are. | Nottingham commenced play on 
Monday at a quarter past twelve, and were not disposed of until 
& quarter-past five, when they had amassed 248, Barnes (54) 
and Scotton (84, not out) being principal contributors. Middle- 
sex followed, and I. D. Walker and A. J. Webbe caused 50 to 
appear on the telegraph-board before stumps were drawn for the 
day. On Tuesday, however, the wickets fell very quickly, and 
the whole of the team being out for 126, a ‘‘ follow on” was 
the result. The glorious uncertainty of the game was fully 
exemplified in the second innings, as for the loss of six wickets 
the visitors obtained no fewer than 318 runs, A. J. Webbe 
making 54, Hon, A. Lyttelton 102, C. J. Thornton 72, H. R. 
Webbe (not out) 28, and W. T. Ford 28. 

Nothing has taken place up the river of much importance, 
rowing news being confined to a few above-bridge watermen’s 
regattas, and one or two club races of interest to but few, 
and the same remark applies to billiards, three meagre exhibi- 
tions having alone taksn place since my last. 

C. H. Mason, holder of the Thames Hare and Hounds Long- 
distance Championship, easily retained the trophy, this (Wed- 
nesday) evening, beating his solitary challenger, W. Stevenson, 
by a good 300 yards. Time, 48min 42sec. 


At Woolwich Gardens the Quoit Handicap is proving a great 
success. In the first ties, J. Armour, Robert Walkinshaw, and 
G. Graham knocked out D. Haddow, and W. M‘Gregor, and 
the younger Walkinshaw, whilst on Wednesday George had to . 
stand down to Armour, who will thus have to play ‘‘ Bob’’ 
Walkinshaw on Saturday, at three o’clock, for the first prize of 
25 sovs. 


It is pitiable to notice the number of deaths from drowning 
this year, and more so as the excuse that several of those who 
have met with fatal accidents were accomplished swimmers. On 
Monday last, Private E. Johnson, of the 84th Regiment, who 
won the 900 Yards Army and Navy Prize recently at Ports- 
mouth, went to bathe at Shakespeare Cliff, Shorncliffe, and has 
not been heard of since, his clothes being found on the bank; 
and on Tuesday poor little C. Melsom was drowned at the 
Kingston and Hampton Wick Waterman’s Regatta. Te had 
several times previously gone in for canoe races without success, 
and at last, on the day named, he won, but after passing the 
post his canoe overturned. No fear was experienced by lookers 
on for his safety as he wasan accomplished swimmer, and it was 
not until too late that his brother, finding he was sinking, went 
to his rescue. When the body was found, it was discovered that 
his flannels had slipped down to his ankle, thus locking his legs, 
whilst it is thought that he must have struck his head in some 
way also. 


There was plenty of bicycling in the metropolitan district on 
Saturday last. At Stamford-bridge the first annual meeting of 
the Belgrave B.C. was held under most favourable auspices. H. 
Byrd, 130 yards start in two miles, and 320 yards in the five 
miles, won beth the members’ handicaps, and E. Tyler, of the 
Surrey B.C., took the open mile from the 210 yards mark in 2 
min. 44 3-5sec. That was miserably bud taste of McWilliam, 
of the Temple Club, to persist in starting for the final, and he 
should have been removed from the track vi e¢ armis when less 
persuasive arguments were insufficient. The same afternoon 
the bicycle track at Surbiton was the scene of the fifty miles 
championship of the Surrey B.C., which W. H. Osborne won 
easily, although only by a foot, in Shours 40sec, whilst at Alex- 
andra Park the Saturn Club decided two events at one and five 
miles respectively, G. T. Picot winning both. 

One solitary affair took place in connection with athletes in 
London, viz., a 150 Yards Handicap of the Finsbury Rifles, 
which Perry, 16 yards, won easily, the scratch man Broad being 
second, and the venwe Tufnell Park. At Ilkley on Saturday 
some rare sport was shown, J. W. Hammon, L.A.C., 5 yards, 
won the Hundred Yards Handicap; W. Hulme, Stalybridge, 
130yards, the Two Miles Walking; J. Concannon, Widnes 
A.C., 40 yards, the Mile; R. H. Mallett, Darlington, the Hur- 
dles; H. Mallalne, Moorside C.C., 30yards, the Quarter; H. 
E. Kayll, Sunderland F.C., the Pole Jump, at 10ft 4in, whilst 
Old ‘‘Choppy’’ Warburton ran W. G. George off his legs in 
the Six Miles Scratch Race, beating him by 130 yards in 33min 
sec. EXON. 


Tue fifth annual sale of Sir Thomas Barrett-Lennard’s 


' hunters is fixed for the 20th September, 
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PRESENTATION OF PRIZES IN THE PEPINIERE TO THE SOCIETY OF GYMNASTS OF NANCY. 
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OUR CAPTIQUS CRITIC.. 


Av last ‘‘deer dorty Doblin’’ is in the yan of progress ! 
Here streets are bisected, trisected, and quadrisected with tram 
lines. The tram-car has overrun everything everywhere—the 


lumbering ’bus has entircly disappeared, and the graceful jaunt- 
ing-car is now a matter more of ornament than use. Truly she 
has roused and stretched herself after a sleep of centuries, and 
has become a great place entoirly, begorra! Af coorse this wild 


state of activity on the part of Doblin has affected her amuse- 
ments. That enormous city square, Stephen’s Green, is being 
transformed into a sort of Rotten-row. I actually saw two men 
working at it the other day—there would have been three only the 
other one is rebuilding Carlisle Bridge, which he hopes to get 
finished in the course of the next quarter of a century. Then there 
is the Exhibition Palace—but itis shut up—naturally it stands to 
reason that the two men who are making Stephen’s Green so 
attractive, and the one who is rebuilding Carlisle Bridge, 
cannot attend to everything, so the Exhibition Palace may 
very well wait its turn. And now about the theatres 
and other night entertainments. Well, the ‘‘Ould Royal’’ is 
shut up, being too obsolete for Doblin in her advanced state. 
The ‘‘ Geetee Theaytor,’’ as it is called, is the place for your 
true Doblin playgoer now. ‘‘It is like the Geetee in London 
—only an improvement on it,’’? a gentleman told me on inquiry 
in the hotel. I wish Manager Hollingshead would go over and 
see whut Ireland calls an improvement on his attempts at a 
theatre! Here, then, at the Geetee your true Doblin Jackeen 
musters in evening dress, and gazes with a sort of the world- 
played-out expression at whatever may be going forward. If 
the Gaiety Theatre in London can boast of ‘‘ No fees,’’ the 
Geetee in Doblin can very nearly do the same. I proffered six- 
pence to the damsel who handed me my programme, and she 
returned me five large pennies! I had much trouble in per- 
suading her that they did not rightly belong to me. Just then 
I saw a true Jackeen in the last stage of evening dress diving 
into the interstices of his garments, while the ladies who had av- 
companied looked on patiently. At last quoth he to the attendant, 
“‘T had a pinmny somewhere. I'll find it prisently, and let 
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you have it.’? This was perfectly satisfactory. After all, the 
theatre in question is a cheerful and comfortable little place. 
During Mr. Gunn’s absence in London, where he is giving the 
valuable services of his shillela to Mr. D’Oyly Carte for the 
purpose of suppressing refractory ‘‘directors’’ at the Opera 
Comique, the Geetee in Dublin is under the able management of 
Mr. Henry Egerton, and in the front of the house, Mr. Doyle, 
with his melliflous, Milesian accents, charms the visitor into a 
quiet state of contentment. The old system of stock companies 
has departed even from Dublin, and the citizens are dependent 
upon travelling companies for their amusements. I saw Miss 
Emily Soldene as Carmen, and a fine colossal Carmen she made. 
One thing I commend her for in this performance (apart from 
her singing, which is as good as ever), she makes up as a gipsy 
with tanned face and arms. I don’t think any other lady 
essaying Carmen has attended to this detail of gipsyhood. 
Miss Soldene was assisted by a very good company, including 
such names as Messrs. E. Marshall, J. B. Rea, Nordblohm, 
Wallace, and for ladies a galaxy of beauty, headed of course by 
the lovely Clara Vesey. Another day [saw Mr. Toole, accom- 
panied by the adaptable George Loveday, ‘‘ bowlin’ round the 
city’? on an ‘outside kayer’’—I call him the adaptable, 
because Mr. Loveday hasa great power of adapting himself; in 
Treland he is a thorough Irishman, just as in England he is 
English, and as he was American in the United States. I verily 
believe if he were to take the worthy Mr. Toole off to South 
Africa on a tour he would be a friendly Zulu! Mr. Toole was 
doing a roaring business in Dublin, where he is a prime favourite. 
Let the Jackeens get him in the centre of the stage as Simmons 
in The Spitalfield Weavers, and they will keep him singing songs 
until his budget is fairly exhausted and heis hoarse. They love 
Toole, and they love plenty of him. The night Isaw him the 
programme modestly consisted of Uncle Dick's Darling, The 
Weavers, six songs, and The Birthplace of Podgers ! 

The visits of the various companies are of a very fleeting 
nature, and in this way much variety is given to the entertain- 
ments of constant playgoers. There is also the Queen’s Theatre, 
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the Grafton Theatre of Varieties, and Hengler’s Circus, to say 
nothing of the Harp Music Hall, which is:worthy of a volume 
to itself. The Dublin girls are as lovely as they have ever been 
reputed, and they dress well, but alas! only to a certain extent ; 
they come, as a rule, to unutterable grief about the boots. Is 
it that ‘‘the first gem of the sea’’ cannot boast a competent 


Rw eatimsre Curl. 


cobbler, or are the Trish ladies really shaky about the lower 
limbs ? Grose hath it that ‘‘the Irish women have a dispensation 
from the Pope to wear the thick end of their legs downward.” 
However this may be, they present the most unsightly hoofs 
when dressed for walking, that is not altogether alleviated by 
their charming faces and lovely eyes, 
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A BULL-FIGHT IN LIMA. 


In an amusing account of the great Fair held at Seville on 
the 18th, 19th, and 20th of April last the special correspondent 


of the Zimes, touching incidentally upon bull-fights, writes as 
follows :— 

‘A bull-fight as now practised in Spain is not only a bar- 
barous and sickening, but, whatever the amateurs may say to 
the contrary, a dull, monotonous amusement. There were six 
bulls coming in one after the other to be poked with pointed poles 
in the ribs, worried with red cloaks, and stuck with barbed darts 
in the shoulders, and to be in the end when wéterly exhausted in 
their baffled rage, stabbed in the back with a sword, and 
despatched with daggers in the nape of the neck. Three or 
four horses were gored and disembowelled, and their riders 
bruised and almost crushed by awkward falls; but one act of 
the tragedy was only a repetition of the incidents of the other 
five; the real ‘fun,’ the thrill of horror from imminent danger 
to human life, was altogether missing, and all the exertions of 
chulos and banderilleros hardly elicited from the slvggish 
bulls more fury than might under the same provocation be 
expected from cows.”’ . F 

T have taken the liberty of italicising such expressions in the 
foregoing description as I think will explain the assertion with 
which it commences. Bull-fighting, in such circumstances and 
conditions, must be about as ‘‘barbarous’’ and sickening as 
hunting a broken-legged fox. Six bulls to provide an after- 
noon’s amusement, and, moreover, so ‘‘sluggish”’ as to require 
to be “‘ poked with pointed poles in the ribs,’’ and only finally 
stabbed, and ‘‘in the back”’ too, when ‘‘ utterly exhausted,’ 
would, I should think, supply just the materials to make a 
bull-fight just what a bull-fight ought not to be. 

I do not hold a brief for the defence: at its best, and as a 
sport, bull-fighting is degrading and demoralising, and if it be 
capable of degenerating into the disgusting exhibition deseribed 
above, that fact alone is quite sufficient to condemn it utterly ; 
but it is certainly not conducted everywhere as the ‘‘special”” so 
graphically pictures it in Seville—at its best, it might perhaps 
compare favourably with some so-called sports, nearer home. 

The normal duration of a bull run (corrida de toros), to give 
the funcion its proper name, is three hours, usually 3 to 6 p.m., 
the number of bulls, twelve, which, allowing for the initiatory 
procession of ¢oreros, unpunctuality, and waits, gives an 
average of considerably under ten minutes for each bull. A 
sluggish bull is ignominionsly expelled from every well- 
conducted ring, in company with a small herd of tame catile 
kept in readiness for that purpose ; and that the bull should be 
allowed to become ‘‘exhausted,’? and then stabbed ‘‘in the 
back,”’ instead of through the heart (leaving the other horrors 
out of the question) only shows that the bulls and bull-fighters 
of Seville are about on a level, and both more fitted for the 
shambles than the arena. 

They manage these things betterin Peru. Take your seat, 

ne dollar in the sun, two in theshade, anywhere in the immerse 
circle of the Plaza de Acho; direct your glasses,—useful toidentify 
acquaintances, dotted here and there in its circumference, but 
scarcely distinguishable tothe unassistedeye at such distances,—to 
the principal (I had almost written ‘‘ Royal’’) box, and note the 
personage who directs the performance—possibly the President 
of the Republic, or one of his Ministers, or it may be some high 
dignity of the Municipality, the Prefect, or the Intendente who 
sits, assisted by a committee of gentlemen experienced in all 
the mysteries of tawromaguia (the art and science of the bull-run), 
and attended by two trumpeters, musically to convey his deci- 
sions to the performers in the ring. The reporters are sharpen- 
ing their pencils, and the occupants of that box are fully alive 
to their responsibilities, well aware that should a bull be over or 
undercooked by the space of a few seconds, or, in other words, 
should they advance or retard the flourish of trumpets that calls 
the espada to terminate the bull’s engagement from the exact 
point at which he reaches the climax of his rage and fury, all 
the journalistic talent of the city will exhaust itself in expati- 
ating upon their incompetency in the dailies of the following 
morning. 

The cuadyilla, or troupe of bull-fighters, blazing in bullion 
and coloured velvet, after marching round the enclosure with a 
mincing gait, supposed to be jaunty, and indicative of lightness 
and agility, but which, to an impartial observer appears effemi- 
nate and ridiculous, take up a position below the principal box, 
leaving one of the two horsemen, splendidly mounted, a capeador 
dea caballo, in the centre of the ring, the horse reined in, 
with arched neck, the muzzle touching the chest, and the rider, 
holding in his hand his ample silk cloak trailing on the ground, 
awaiting the one peal of the trumpet, the open sesaine of the 
door of the toril. 

The attack of the bull upon that solitary horseman is, in my 
opinion, the most maryellously beautiful incident in the funcion : 
flaunting the long silk manta over the bull’s eyes as he dodges 
the charge, entangling and disentangling its folds around and 
between the horns, the rider flies off in circles, wheeling and 
twisting, sometimes springing sideways like a hare in a coursing 
match, sometimes stopping short suddenly and allowing the bull 
to flounder past, always avoiding, but only just avoiding, the 
stroke of the bull’s head; for me, the two trumpet notes that 
order a change of scene and put a stop to this duel between 
trained skill in silk and untutored strength well armed always 
seemed to be premature in spite of the reporters next day. 

As no two sheep’s faces are so exactly alike that the shepherd 
is unable to distinguish every individual member of his flock, so 
the temper of no two bulls is precisely similar. There are bulls 


that may be safely left under charge of the mounted capeador for’ 


two, or even three, minutes; others that would be cowed, ‘‘ take 
a back seat,’’ and lose all fire and energy in half that time. 
This is the first consideration that taxes*the knowledge and 
experience of the President of the Ring and his advisers: so 
much depends upon the reception of a good bull. Between two 
and three minutes, however, is a fair uyerage, and at the two 
staccato notes of the trumpet which signify his dismissal, the 
horseman canters off amidst applause if he has acquitted him- 
self creditably, leaving the bull to be engaged by the men on 
foot, capeadores a pic, about a dozen, who advance at once to 
attract his attention. Silk capes of every colour are flourished 
in the animal’s face as he dashes ‘frantically below and above 
them seeking a victim, but the nimble éoreros dodge and ayoid 
every charge, and his horns touch nothing, or nothing more 
tingible than silk capes. 

Every turn of the wrist and each flutter of the shawl has its 
name und title, mostly derived from those of the Spanish pro- 
yinces, and on the following morning you will read columns of 
learned disquisition in the morning papers: how the bull, enticed 
by Fulano’s scarlet silk, was foiled by two navarras, and drawn 
off by -Tutano, whose blue cape executed a viscaina and a 
murciana, leaying him in the hands of Mengano, who received 
him secundum artem ; and how Fulano’s navyarras were too élose 
over the bull’s horns, and Tutano’s viscainas too far from his 
nostrils to be quoted as models of navarras and viscainas gene- 
rally ; and on the following day you will read a communication 
in 2 rival paper from Fulano, and another signed Tutano, in 
which the former will deny that he executed a navarra at all, 
but three valencianas, all at too great a distance from the bull’s 
head; and the latter will assert that he is opposed to yiscainas 


altogether, for reasons given, and does not know what a mur- 


ciana is, and who also proceeds to adduce conclusive reasons for 


his conduct in simply hitting the bull on the nose with his cape, 
as he protests he did. And, afterwards, for six days, until 
another funcion shall supply a fresher bone of contention, and 
divert the discussion into newer channels, you will find the 
public—with the interest the public always displays in any 
question in which the bearings are unimportant and the upshot 
irrevocable—egged on by the critic on the one hand and the 
bullfighters on the other, delivering its opinions, pro and con, in 
print and verbally, until the wordy war in the press and in the 
market-place will wage as fiercely and, to an outsider, as unin- 
telligibly, as the fight in the bull-ring to which it owes its origin. 

I may be wrong, but I conjecture, from close observation, the 
torero’s secret is this: either the bull shuts his eyes, or else, from 
the position of his lowered head when he charges, he is unable 
to see in front, which amounts to the same: thing; he aims at, 
and hits the gandy cloaks, but the slightest movement on the 
part of their owners is sufficient to secure their personal safety : 
the few blows or dives he makes with his head, when he appears 
to appreciate his mistake, are easily avoided. 

Three notes on the trumpet F sharp staccatissimo: so far 
there has been no more brutality or cruelty in the fight, though 
it is more than half over, than is shown in playing with a kitten 
with a ball of thread, and certainly the bull in the ring seems 
to enjoy the ‘‘fun”’ quite as much as his adversaries, or the 
spectators—in point of fact the odds are upon his side; he might 
hurt or kill any or all of his opponents, with those formidable 
horns, whereas silk capes have hitherto been the only weapons 
levelled against him. 

The three notes are the signal for the banderilleros : a banderilla 
is literally a little flag, but in the ring the term is applied to a 
long light reed, festooned with coloured tissue-paper, and 
pointed like a fish-hook, Holding a pair of these in his hands, 
the fovero calls the bull, and the two perform the cn avant dews 
of the dancing academy. So soon as the bull starts on his 
charge, the bull-fighter runs forward, meeting him half way, 
and springing lightly aside, leaves the Janderillas firmly planted 
one on each side of the nape of his neck. The performance is 
very graceful, and not more cruel than putting spurs to a horse, 
the object is more or less the same in both cases. 

The question of one pair or two pair of danderillas is pro- 
bably the most momentous that exercises the talent and 
experience of the President and his counsel. There are bulls 
that appear to boil over with rage and fury at the touch of the 
first pair, and then, on receipt of another decoration, sulk, 
wither away, and become useless. Two puirs, however, are the 
general allowance, as the grand flourish of trumpets that calls 
the esyada can seldom be given in time to prevent a second 
banderillero, eager to distinguish himself, from repeating the 
performance of his confrére, whilst the committee are ‘‘ making 
up their minds upon the yes or no of the matter.’? Occasionally, 
but very rarely, time is allowed for a third pair to be atftixed, 
this may possibly be necessary in exceptioual cases, to bring the 
bull ex punto to the boiling point, bus is always a mistake from 
an esthetical point of view. A bull embellished with three pairs 
of banderillas,—which, though feather-light, are bulky,—appears 
to be overloaded with adornment, and hampered in his 
onslaughts ; with one pair, or even two, he is an ornamented 
construction ; with three, he becomes a constructed ornament. 

Armed with a long, straight sword cross-hilted, and a small 
crimson banneret, the espada advances towards the principal box, 
and, hat in hand, “‘dedicates’’ the bull in a kind of speech, or 
toast, called the Jrindis, usually as bombastic as is consistent 
with brevity. Here is an example: Brindo por Vos, por lu San- 
tissima Libertad y por las bellas Limenas que mirdndome estan ! 
(I offer him to you, to Holy Liberty, and to the beautiful ladies 
of Lima who are watching me.) With this, the swordsman 
pitches his hat gracefully into the box, and turns to his bull. 
The meaning of this ‘‘ business’’ with the hat is that the forcro 
bets that article upon his own prowess, eye, and wrist against 
the strength and armament of his bovine adversary: should he 
vanquish and kill the bull upon scientific principles the hat is 
returned to him lined with gold pieces; but if he in any way 
bungles his work he goes hatless and bare-headed, amongst 
the cuadrilla, until the last bull has been despatched by his more 
fortunate brother-espadas. 

In Seville they appear to have got hold of the wrong end of 
the stick even in this matter. I quote again from the Times. 
‘Your true majo (spark or dandy) never sits down; heis never 
quiet, and allows his neighbours no rest; but the climax of his 
excitement is reached as the bull falls by a single stroke of the 
espada, or swordsman, when the skill of the performer is repaid 
by a shower of half-penny cigars, and when hundreds of men’s 
hats fall rolling at the performer's feet, putting him to the 
trouble of picking them up and flinging them back to their 
owners. ‘The trick is stale, and the torero himself is evidently 
sick of it; but the majo never gives it up, and seems to think 
that by that ever-renewed and never-accepted proffer of his 
head-piece he achieves as great a feat as the one he is anxious 
thus cheaply to reward.’” In Lima, money, and sometimes 
jewellery, is thrown into the ring, in similar circumstances, of 
which the esyada picks up one coin in token of acceptance, 
the rest being harvested by the evadrilla, but no hats. 

There are half-a-dozen recognised and legitimate cowys-de- 
grace, fromthe grand la suprema suerte, el toro veerbido, in which 
the espada, covering his chest with the banner, or discarding it 
altogether, challenges, and receives the charge of the bull, face 
to face, lunging out at the moment of contact, and stretching the 
animal dead in his tracks, tothe humbler volapie, in which the 
crimson banneret plays an important part in misleading and 
confusing the bull, as the espad« watches his opportunity, 
whilst man and beast are dancing and dodging in front of each 
o her, to deliver the mortal thrust. 

The estocada, or sword-thrust, is invariably aimed at the same 
spot, high on the left shoulder, downwards and at an angle, 
and is almost invariably instantaneously fatal ; indeed, the bull 
cannot be said so much to fall dead as to collapse into beef (bad 
beef) as if struck by lightning. Sometimes he rolls over end- 
ways or edgeways, at others his legs knock together beneath 
him, and he doubles up, and sometimes he ploughs up a yard or 
two of sand with his head and Imees, and then topples over on 
to his side. Of course, accidents do, and must, happen; the 
espada’s aim or nerve may be defective, or his strength insuffi- 
cient or misdirected, but this is very rare. If badly wounded 
the bull is immediately dispatched by the cachetero, one of 
the doreros, who carries a short triangular blade, with which he 
severs at a blow the vertebrae of the neck. One instance of this 
butchery, however, is quite sufficient to stop the career of an 
espada who may haye been successful hitherto in many hundred 
encounters. 

The dead bull, his horns attached to a pair of wheels, is 
whirled out of the ring, by six half-wild horses at a gallop, as 
described by Byron in *t Don Juan,’’ and after a few bars of music 
Py, ae band, the trumpet sounds again the open sesume of the 

oril. 

The entertainment is certainly not ‘dull and monotonous,” 
for the simple reason that the real amateur seems to find as 
much delight in deciphering the particular character and idio- 
syneracy of each individual bull, and in criticising his treatment 
by the Directorate, as in the most exciting incidents of the fight, 


Tho Comer Staxey.—Sir J. D. Astley’s Batty (Greaves), 1; Larissa, 2 


The Astiey Sraxes.—Lord Anglesey’s Early Morn (T. Cannon), 1 


The County Cur.—Mr. Pultency’s Placida (H. Jeffery), 1; Trappist, 2. 2 


just as a competent M.F'. may and does take as much pleasure 
in casting his pack at a difficult check, as ina twenty-minutes 
burst, with the scent breast high, or a sportsman in watching 
his dogs working the stubble, even although his bag be empty, 
and his stock of ammunition intact. 

A bull-fight is a brutal and barbarous exhibition, chiefly 
because it is foreign to our English tastes, as a dattue of tame 
pheasants is a harmless exhilarating sport, simply because it is 
congenial to them; if foxes and partridges were as well provided 
as the bull with weapons of offence and defence, we should 
probably find it ‘‘ brutal and barbarous”’ to attack them, and 
should enact game laws for the protection and preservation of 
rats. 


BY. Ws 


PRINCIPAL RACES PAST. 


LEWES MEETING, 
Fripay, Avcust 8. 


“5s 


Nonsense, 3, 8 ran. 


The Lewes Staxes.—Mr. H. Rymill’s Emma Melbourne (C. Wood), 1; 


Alice Maud, 2; Denzil Place, 3. 6 ran. 


The Dr Warrenye Hanpicar.—Mr, C, J. Cunningham’s Carnethy (Luke), 


1; Winslow’s Soothing Syrup, 2; Herald, 3. 12ran. 


The Juvenity Sraxes,—Lord Rosebery’s Haggis (Constable), 1; Despotism, 


2; Essayez, 3. 13 ran. 


) 


Camorra, 2; War Horn, 3. 16 ran. 


The Winpuitt Wetter Pirare.—Mr. H. Owen’s Mangostan (F. Archer), 


1; Essayez, 2; Bishop Burton, 3. 10 ran. 


The Sourupown Cius WetTER Haypivar.—Mr. §. Beard’s Favo (Mf. C. 


Sevill), 1; Nonsensical, 2; United Service, 3. 4 ran. 
Sarurpay. 


The Castry Puate.- Sir J. D. Astley’s Bowness (Fordham), 1; Hart o’ 


Greece, 2; Vanderbilt, 3. 7 ran. 


ran. 


The Hamsay Wetter Hanpicar.—Lord Dupplin’s Lady Alicia (T.Osborne’, 


1; Batty, 2; Assegai, 3. 7 ran. 


The Lewes Hawnpicar.—Lord Hartington’s Rylstone, (H. Jeffery), 1; 


Drumhead, 2; Iron Duke, 3. 7 ran. 


The Town Puary.—Mr. C. 8. Cagney’s Mayfield (F. Archer), 1; Alico 


Loraine, 2; Larissa, 3. 12 ran. 


The Priory Staxes.—Mr. H, Willmer’s Henry Georgs (J. Goater), 1; Miss 


aa 2; Silverstreak, 3. 11 ran. 

The Mounr Harry Puary.—sir J. D. Astley’s Despotism (Fordham), 1; 
Cobden, 2; Hugo, 8. 8yan, 

The Sovrupown Crus Mespers’ Cur.—Mr. 8. Western’s Hyndland (Mr. 
H. Owen,, 1; Nonsensical, 2; Labrador, 3. 5 ran, 


EGHAM MEETING. 
TuEspay. 

The Stand Hanvicar Pusre.—Mr, Wm. Parson's Titania If, (Gallon), 1; 
La Fiancee, 2; Musical Times, 3, 5 ran. _ 

The Duke of Epixsurcu’s Cur.—Mr, Fenning’s High Priest (C. Wood), 1 
Northfleet, 2; Morier, 3. 5ran. 

The MaGna Crarra Two-yr-oLp Puare.—Mr. John Nightingall’s First 
Choice Spencer), 1; Merle, 2; Request, 3. 6 ran. 

The AnkerwyckE PLAre.—Mr. G. E. Paget's Miss Bowstring (Weedon), 1; 
Goshawk, 2; Slogan, 3. 6 ran. 

The Kine Jouy Puary.—Mr. H, E. Beddington’s Brother to Ersilia (T. 
Cannon), 1; Ammunition filly, 2; Hampton Court colt, 3. 13 ran. 

Her Masesty’s Prary.—Mr. G, Kruckenberg’s Storm (R. Wyatt), 1 
Vivandiere, 2; Ouse, 3, 4 ran. 

The Ecuam Turen-yrs-oLp Puare.—Lord Rosebery’s Mar (Constable), 1 
Fanfare, 2; Protectionist, 3. 6 ran. 

WEDNESDAY. 

The Ecuam Weurer Hanpicar.—Mr, W. M., Raine’s Oxford Beau (Glover's 
1; Philomel, 2; Coruscation, 3. 5 ran. 5 

The Runnymepe Prare.—Mr. R. Ten Broeck’s Suratoga (C. Wood), 1 
Merle, 2; Janiero filly, 3. 9 ran. 

The Ecuam Cur.—Lord Hastings’s Master Kildare (Barker), 1; Herald, 2; 
Ventnor, 3. 5ran. 

The Drnuau Seine 


’ 


Hanvicar Prare.—Mr. H. Hyam’s Edith 

Plantagenet (Greaves', 1; Viil, 2; Hesperian, 3. 6 ran. 

The Baxon’s Puare.—Mr. H. Rymill’s Emma Melbourne (C. Wood), w.o. ; 
and received £75. 

The Princess or Waves’s Pusre.—Mr, 8. Western’s Saltier (Luke), 1; 
Protectionist, 2; Collingbourne, 3. 5 ran. 

The Surrey anp Mippvesex Staxes.—Mr. W. M. Raine’s Bay Cardinal 
(Greaves), 1; Morier, 2; Churaxus, 3. 6 ran} 


WINDSOR RACES. 


Tuurspay. 

The Park Srakes.—Count Festetic’s Valentino (C. Clark), 1; Cipolata, 2; 
Early Morn.3. 9 ran. 

The Osrertey Park Sraxes.—Count Festetic’s Kennett colt (IF. Archer), 
1; Lizzie Greystock filly, +: Tebro, +. 3 ran. 

The Forest Hanpicap Prare.—Lord Rosebery’s Tiibute (Constable), 1; 
Dunmow, 2; Lady Mostyn, 3. 8 ran. 

The Town Sexiinc Sraxes.—Mr. J. Potter’s Goshawk (G. Fordham), 1; 
Policy, 2; Play Rough, 3. 8 ran. 

A Prarr.—Lo 
Sker, 3. 4 ran. 

The Caste Wevrer Hanpicar.—Mr, Sherborne’s Deluder (Mordan), +wo; 
Misenus, +; Mr. Dodd, 3. 6 ran. 

A Wevrer Seviina Prare.—Mr, R. 8, Evyans’s Post Haste (F, Webb), 1; 
Plaisante, 2; Wellington, 3. 6 ran. . 

A Huyrenrs’ Frar Racu,—Mr. J, E. Carr’s Wentworth, 1; Prince Imperial, 
2; Zitza, 3. 6ran, ‘ 


Rosebery’s Cipolata (Constable), 1; Roman, 2; Maid of 


REDCAR MEETING. 
Trurspay, 
The Att-Acep Werrer Maren Piare.—Mr. R. Jardine’s Chillianwallah 
colt J. Osborne), 1; Curtain Lecture colt, 2; Pompeia, 3. 9 ran. 

First Year of the Turrp KirkiearnaAm BienniaL Sraxkes.—Mr. Ker- 
Seymer’s Eirene (Lemaire), 1; Princess Bladud, 2; Monohth, 3. 6 ran. 
The Zernanp Hicu-Wricur Hanpicxr.—Myr. R. ©. Vyner’s The Rowan 

(Collins), 1; Cupola, 2; Mysotis colt, 3. $ ran. 
The Coarnam Hanpicay Puare.— My. J. Trotter’s Garterless (Bell', 1; 
Grand Flaneur, 2; Bargee, 3, 12 ran. 
Sanp Hits PLare.—Patrol, 1; Schmetterling IT., 2; Lochiel, 3, 8 ran. 
CLEVELAND Hunrers.—St. George, 1; Syren, 2; Lincoln, 3. 11 ran. 


PAISLEY RACKS. i 
THURSDAY. 

The Parsrey Pusare.—Mr, Robert Cowan’s Bella Walker (Luke), 1; Little 
Ann,2; Lady Nelson, 3. 7 van. ‘ 

A Hunvers’ anp Yeomanry Puare.—M2. W. B. Faull’s Miss York (Cap- 
tain Middleton), 1; Arlette, 2; Diplomatic, 3.. 5 ran, 

The Rexrrewsuire Hanvicar Piare,—Mr. J. Martin’s La Gitana, (Tom- 
kinson), w.o. 

The Wrsrern Hunr Cur.—Mr. G, Steel’s Sir Arthur, 1; Falmouth, 2. 

The Guascow Hanpvicar Prarr.—Myr. John Stock’s Crookston (J. E. Jones‘, 
1; Macadam, 2; Prophecy, 3. 7 ran. 


Marine Sanirarion: Tuy Inrracomre Horer.—The British Medical 
Journal of July 26 contained the following remarks with reference to the 
sanitary condition of the Iifracombe Hotel: ‘ This well-known and highly 
attractive marine resort for summer and uutumn-pleasure seekers has been 
recently completely overhauled in all itsjsanitary arrangements; and, under 
the superintendence of Mr. Eussie, C.E., works have been carried out which 
will render it a model of sanitary completeness and safety, and as such it 
deserves to be noted. During the past six months, the directors have been 
busy in removing all obsolete contrivances and replacing them with the 
best services known. New soil-pipes huve been crected, ventilating them- 
selves ut the roof ; new baths have been added, the wastes of which deliver 
in the open air, as do the housemaids’ sinks and lavatories ; und closets have 
been fixed, constructed of one piece of cleanly eurthenware. ‘The hote ] has 
been disconnected from the town sewer in the manner most approved by 
sunitury engineers, and upon w principle by which a current of fresh air 15 
made to flow continuously through the diuins and to find its exit harm- 
lessly at the roof in the een air, thus preventing stagnation of air in the 
drains, Another most valuable feature hus been introduced into the system 
of drainage in this hotel; and that isu means of automatic Hushing from 
special cistern situated at the roof, which twice daily discharges down ¥ 
separate pipe five hundred gallons of water, thus scouring the drains from 
end to end and preventing any lodgment in them. ‘The water-supply has 
also been reconstructed, and a slate cistern of the lurgest size has been 
erected in the open air to supply the potable water only, which is laid on 
therefrom by u service of tin-encased lead pipes. It will thus be seen thut. 
nothing has been neglected to render this hotel as perfect in point of 
va! eaic construction as it can possibly be, and to provide for every factor 
ot healthiness which science can fairly add to those which its isolated site 
and proximity to the open sew have already provided,” i 
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THE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


MAPLE & (0. 


Beer -CLASS FURNITURE. 


ANUFACTURERS of ARTISTIC 
ANUFACTURERS ‘ of SUPERIOR 
ANUFACTURERS ¢ of BED-ROOM 
TV[ANUFActURERs of BEDDING. 


HE LARGEST STOCK OF 
RIENTAL CARPETS in EUROPE. 
APLE & CO. IMPORTERS, 
URKEY CARPETS, 
NDIAN CARPETS, 
ERSIAN CARPETS. 


APLE & CO. the largest and most 
convenient FURNISHING ESTABLISH- 
MEN‘ in the world, A house of any magnitude fur- 
nished from stock in three days. Purchasers should 
inspect this stock before deciding elsewhere. All goods 
marked in plain figures. Established 88 years. 
ED-ROOM SUITES, Secale 15 
guineas (in the Gothic sty! sty! 
ED-ROOM SUITES, Sold Ash, 24 
guineas (in the ‘Mediseval style). 


ED-ROOM cl ead in Birch, 28 


ED-ROOM ‘SUITES, the Henly 
English style, in solid Ash, inlaid with real woo 
large plate-glass door wardrobe, 38 guineas. 


APLE & CO.— BED-ROOM 
SUITES in EARLY. ENGLISH, carried out to 
design by the best artists of the day. Some new and 
most elegant suites designed by gentlemen especially 
engaged by Messrs. Maple. These suites, which are a 
speciality with this firm, should be seen. Machinery, 
&c., has been erected so as to produce this class of fur- 
niture at the lowest possible cost. 


N ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
free. The Largest Furnishing Establishment in 
the World. 


14 5 TOTTENHAM-COURT-ROAD, 
; LONDON. 


QOROIDE GOLD JEWELLERY 


(REGISTERED), 

THE ONLY PERFECT SUBSTITUTE FOR 

18-CARAT GOLD. 

WATCHES.— The Cases of these are very hand- 
some, and in exact representation of the best made 18- 
carat watches. The movements are thoroughly reli- 
able, and constructed to perform for from twenty to 
twenty-five years. They ave in no way inferior to 
high-class gold ones, and eminently superior to those 
of cheap gold watches. 
GENT’S OPEN FACKH, from 

NTERS, 9. 
LADIES’ WATCHES, 
Free, per Registered Post, 6d. extra. 

ALBERT CHAINS, perfect in finish, and em- 

bracing all the best 18-carat gold designs, 10s. 6d. 
Smaller patterns, 5s., 7s. 6d. Post Free. 

LOCKE'TS.—Plain, 3s. 6d. to 10s. 6d. ; Engraved, 
4s, 6d. to 7s. 6d.; with various Ornamentation, | 7s. 6d, 
to 21s. 

BROOCH, 4s. 6d.; EARRINGS, 3s. 6d. ; BRACE- 
LBTS, 12s. 6d. ; LONG CHAINS, 7s. 6d. ; LADIES’ 
VICTORIA CHAINS (can be worn as Necklets), 7s. 

ICKLETS, 7s. 6d. ; STUDS, 2s. 6d.; LINKS, 

SOLITS AIRES, 2s. 6d. ; FINGER. RINGS, 

SCARF RINGS, 3s. 6d.; SCARF PINS, 2s. 


7s. 6d. 
6d. ; ; SEALS, 4s.6d.; PENCIL CASES, 2s. 6d. Post 


Free. All in the latest 18-carat Gold’ Patterns and 
Best Workmanship. 


Illustrated Catalogues and Opinions of the Press free 
per Post on application. 

P.0.0. payable at Exhibition-road, South Kensington, 
c. C. ROWE, 


BROMPTON ROAD, LONDON, 8.W. 


88, 


BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, 


Pateentees and Manufacturers of Wrought Iron 


SOLID & TUBULAR BAR FENCING, 


Inon Hurpues, SrraineD W1RE Fenorne, &., &c. 


Unciimpaste Hurpux, 
6ft. long, 4ft. high. 


Tlustrated Catalogue free on application, 


VICTORIA WORKS, WOLVERHAMPTON; & 
3, Crooked-lane, King William-st., London, E.0. 


Fasily pees GO THE PRESIDENT, 
opera~ Latest American 

ted, Norse~ LAWN MOWER. 
Less, & in- The most beautiful and 
comparably perfect Mower ever offered, 
the most dura- Handsome New Pony and 


Horse Mowers. Acknow- 
ledged at home and 
abroad the Lawn Mower 
parexcellence, Hand sizes 
—S8in, 42s., 10in. 68s., 
‘ x 12in, 84s., 14in, 105s., 
% 16in. 126s., 
18in. 147s, 
22in. 189s, 


ble. No imple- 
ment requires so 
much precision in 
manufacture as the 
Lawn Mower ; there- 
fore comps arethe Pre- 
sident with all others, 
and Buy tur Brest. 

Carriage Paid to 
any Station, Eyrery 
Macuine Usconpi- 
TONALLY WARRANT 
rp, The Highest 
Prizes ever offered < 
for Lawn Mowers, 
and Gold, Silver, and 
Bronze Medals 100 numerous to mention, w ere ay awarded 
fo “* The President,” 


THOMAS M’KENZIE & SONS, Limited, 


16, Hotborn Viavucr, Lonpon ; Davin seer Dub- 
lin, and Victoria-street, Belfast, 


‘cigarettes, as heretofore. 


CIGARETTES. 
THE EGYPTIAN AND ORIENTAL CIGARETTE COMPANY, 


140, LEADENHALL-STREET, E.C., 


Beg to inform their clients and 
cigarette-smokers generally, that 
they continue to import their fort- 
nightly consignments of the ‘f Khe- 
dive” and other unrivalled Turkish 


These cigarettes are all hand-~- 
made by the Company’s own staff 
in the East, of the choicest and 


ROWLAN 


D WA 


most carefully-selected tobacco 
that Turkey can produce, the paper 
used being the purest that can be 
manufactured, 

A comparison between these and 
all other so-called best Turkish 
cigarettes is recommended. 

Orders and samples sent by 
carrier and gore-gae 


ARD & Co., 


NATURALISTS, 


CAUTION.—Our Mn. Rownanp Warp is the only Mente of the long unrivalled and 


experienced Warp Family now left in the trade. 


Mr. Heyry Warp, of Vere-street (Senior Member of the 


Family), having recently died, and Mr. Epwix Warp, of Wigmore-street, having lately retired. The advantages 
of the long experience, study and skill, of this Family, can now only be obtained from the remaining Member, at 


our new Galleries, 166, Piccadilly. 


ROWLAND WARD & CO., 


Naturalists, &c., 166, Piccadilly. 


M°CALL’S PAYSANDU OX TONGUES 


IN TINS READY FOR USE. SOLD BY ALL GROCERS, &c. 


MOORE & HUNTON | FINDLATER’S WHISKIES. 


Inyite inspection of their Stock of 


Bed Room Furniture, 
Dining Room Furniture, 
Drawing Room Furniture, 


MADE 1N 
VARIOUS WOODS, STYLES, AND Se) 
ARRANGED IN COMPLETE SUITE 
A Special Discount for prompt ua 
Tue Sxow Rooms AnD WAREHOUSES CoveR A SPACE 
oF THREE-QUARTERS OF AN ACRE, 
A New Illustrated Catalogue in Three Separate Books 
sent post free. 


10'7,108,109,110, ae 112,118, Paul-st., 


58, 55, 59, Worship. -st., Finsbury-sq., 
LONDON. 


OLTS and HORSES 

BROKEN, easy mouthed and 
termperate, and exercised by usin; 
JOCKEY’S of WHALEBONE an 
GUTTA PERCHA, 70s.; hire 2s. a 
¢ week. Crib-biting Straps, from 21s., 
“rman mare te Safety Springs to Reins, 12s.; le; 
fomenters, from 15s.; Fetlock, Speedy Leg, Ho 
Knee Boots. 

BLACKWELL, Saddler, &c., Patentee. 

259, Oxford-street. Of all saddlers. 


THE KOSSOLIAN SALT, 


OR BLO oP SALT, 
HORSES, COWS, OXEN, SHEEP, & CALVES. 


Its saline and ferruginous elements prevent languor, 
exhaustion, want of energy, and loss of appetite. 

All animals should have an ounce or two of the 
KOSSOLIAN or BLOOD SAL'T 
mixed with their food once or twice a week, from the 

hunter down to the carriage horse and hack. 

All young animuls, whether colt, calf, orlamb, should 
haye an ounce of 

KOSSOLIAN or BLOOD SALT. 

mixed with their food, for it is a safeguard against con- 
tagious diseases, and it is destructive to the parasites in 
the bronchial tubes, causing that distressing malady the 
Hoosr or Huss. It converts the food, while in the 
stomach, rapidly into flesh and bone-making elements, 
and gives a tirmness to the flesh to resist all poisonous 
effluvia, and it also renders all animals capable of endur- 
ing with safety the heat of summer and the cold rains 
and sleet of winter. 

Sold in Boxes containing 1 dozen packets, price 12s, 


DAY, SON, & HEWITT, 


22, DORSET-STREET, BAKER-STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


EVERY POULTRY REARER SHOULD USE 


SPRATTS’ PATENT 
POULTRY AND GAME MEAL, 
22s. per cwt., carriage paid. 
GRANULATED PRAIRIE MEAT ‘CRISSEL,” 
28s. per cwt., carriage paid. 

Samples and full particulars post-free. 


PATENT, BERMONDSEY, 


ae FURTWANGLER, 
165a, STRAND 


(NEAR SOMERSET HOUSE). 
SILVER WATCHES, from 35s. to £10, 
GOLD WATCHES, from 638s. to £50. 
CLOCKS and TOMEPLECES, from 12s. to £40. 
GOLD and SILVER JEWELLERY, in great variety, 
and in the newest designs. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


LARKE’S WORLD-FAMED 
BLOOD MIXTURH is warranted to cleanse the 
blood from all impurities, from whatever cause arising. 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Skin and Blood Diseases its effects 
are marvellous. In bottles, 2s. 6d. each, and in cases 
ae ts six times the quantity) 11s. each, of all 
hemists. Sent to any address, for 30 or 182 stamps, by 
the EropHere) F. J. CLARKE, Chemist, Apothecaries’ 
Hall, Lancoln, 


SPRATTS’ 8.E. 


“ BEST OLD IRISH,” 
AND 
“BEST ISLAY MALT,” 
20s. per Gallon; 40s. per Dozen, 


si! Are the produce of the old-fashioned 
POTS S, softened and mellowed by 
age only, 


83, Wellington Street, Covent Garden, 
20, Sloane Street, Knightsbridge. 


“ ABSOLUTELY PURE.” See Munivkes: 


Sent post free on application, 
ELLIS'S ELLIS’s 
RUTHIN 
WATERS. Waters, 


“Healthy and delicious.” See Analyses. 

Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, and also water 
without Alkali, For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia 
and Potass Water. Corks branded—‘‘ R. ELLIS and 
SON, RUTHIN,” and every Label bears their Trade 
Mark. Sold Everywhere and Wholesale of 


R. ELLIS AND SON, 
RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST and SONS, Henrietta- 
street. Cavendish-square. 


BEGISTERED, 


IEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT, 

A SLIGHT ADDITION OF THE EXTRACT GIVES 
GREAT STRENGTH AND FLAVOUR ee 
SOUPS, MADE DISHES, AND SAUCES, AND 
EFFECTS GREAT ECONOMY. 

IEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 
“~OF MEAT, _ 
Caution. Genuine only with facsimile of Baron 
Liebig’s signature in blue ink across label. 
IEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT. 

In use in most households throughout the Kingdom. 

IEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 
OF 


il Bes MAGICAL EGGS. Any number 

from 6 to 12 produced at will. Where do they 
come from? Where do they go to? ‘The most sur- 
prising illusion ever seen. Pos -free, with full instruc- 
tions for 7 stamps.—H. G. Crarxe & Co., 2 Garrick- 
street, Covent Garden. 


HE MAGIC CIGAR CASE, shown 


full of Cigars, closed, and found empty. Post- 
free for 14 stamps. ‘The Magic Fusee Case, 14 stamps. 
The Magic Snuff Box, 14 stamps. Catalogue of Con- 
juring Tricks, 1 stamp.—H. G. Ciarke & Co., 2, 
Garrick-street, Covent Garden. 


HE MAGIC FOUNTAIN PIN.— 


A unique Pin for the Scart, diffusing showers of 
Perfume at the will of the wearer. Pin and apparatus 
in box. ‘post-free for 14° stamps.—The MAGIC 
BUTTON-HOLE FLOWER, 20 stamps.—H. G. Crane 
& Co., 2, Garrick-street, Covent-garden. 


HE SALOON BREECH-LOADING 

SPRING PISTOL.—Warranted to throw @ shot 

300ft. with great precision and force. In box, with 

ammunition, post-free for 16 stamps.—H. G. Cuarke & 

Co, (headquarters for theatres, games, and magic), 2, 
Garrick-street, Covent-garden. 


MORSON’S 


PEPSINE, 


AND ITS PREPARATIONS 


FOR INDIGESTION. 
SEE NAME ON LABEL. 
Highly recommended by the Medical 
Profession. 


As Wrxy, in bottles, at 3¢., 5s., 9s. 
Lozences, at 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d. 
Grosuves, ati 2s., 3s. 6d., and 6s. 6d. 

And as Powper, in one-ounce bottles, at 4s. each, 


Sold by all Chemists, and the Manufacturers, 
MORSON & SON, 


Southampton Row, Russell ‘Square, 
London. 


“THE PRINCE OF PiCK-ME-Ubp.” 
ALISAYINE COCKTAIL BITTERS 


A Charming Aromatic Tonic Liqueur. 
For Champagne, Sherry, and Spirit Cocktails. 
For Cups and Fascinating American Drinks. 


ALISAYINE COCKTAIL BITTERS 
Delicious with Milk and Soda Water. 
Pamphlet, ‘‘ DRINKS, AND HOW TO MAKE 
THEM,” Post Free. 
Sold by Wine Merchants and Fe 
Bottles, 3s. 6d.; Cases of One Dozen, 40s, 
ALISAYINE COCKTAIL BITTERS 


YEATMAN & CO., 119, NEW BOND STREET, W 
Purveyors to the Queen and Government. 


HAMMERLESS. 


New Safety” Hammerless Gun. 
QUICK Teens ACTION. 
CONVENIENT TOP LEVER SNAP. 
LIGHT 


AND 


PERFECTLY SAFE. 


To be seen at— 


HOLLAND & HOLLAND'S, 


98, NEW BOND STREBT, 
Ww. 


J.C. CORDING & CO,, 


ONLY MAKERS OF THE 


VENTILATED 
WATERPROOF COAT. 


For Riding, Shooting, and general use. 
See Field, July 17th and 3st, 1869. 
GUARANTEED FOR ALL CLIMATES. 


YACHTING OUTFITS, BATHS, 
BASINS, BAGS, &c. 
J. ©. CORDING & CO. 
19, PICCADILLY. 
(Corner of Air-street.) Onty ADDBESS. 


BUY ONLY THE STANDARD 


SCREWED BOOTS and SHOES. 


They never Rip, and are Water-tight, Easy. Pliable, 
and perfectly smooth inside. Keep their shape longer 
ao py, other shoes. The Screw increases the wear of 

e Bole. 


Not affected by Heat or Cold nor Dryness or Moisture 


- sranosee sen 


“No awl used,” the 
rew inakes its own 


hole in the Leather. 


Every fastening turned in the Solesame as a wood screw. 


STANDARD FASTENED BOUTS & SHOES 


ity and town in the United Kingdom. 
ELA re GOODYEAR BOOT & SHOE 
MACHINERY ce amuttet)> 1, Worship Street, 
Finsbury, London, E 


Nubian Blacking 


FOR LADIES’ OR 
GENTLEMEN’S 


BOOTS and SHOES, 
IS WATERPROOF, 


And does nof require any 
Brushing. 


NEED ONLY BE APPLIED ONCE A WERK. 


Agents in Every Town. 


WHOLESALE ONLY AT 
1, WORSHIP po peee bocce: EC. 


DINNEFORD’ S MAGNESIA. 


The Medical Profession for over Forty Years have 
approved of this pure solution as the best remedy for 


ACIDITY of the STOMACH, HEART- 
BURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, and 
INDIGESTION, 


and as the safest Aperient for Delicate Constitutions, 
Ladie es, Children and Infants, 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 
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HORSE AUCTIONS. 


THE STUD COMPANY (LIMITED).—IN 
LIQUIDATION. 


by eee BLOOD STOCK ofthe Company, 
consisting of the Stallions BLAIR ATHOL, 
WILD OATS, and CATERER, about 100 BROOD 
MARES, and 50 FOALS, will be SOLD by AUCTION 


by 

MR. HERBERT RYMILL, 
at COBHAM, on WEDNESDAY and THURSDAY» 
jek nttae 17th and 18th, 1879, ABSOLUTELY WITH- 
OUT RESERVE. 

The several Leases under which the Company hold, at 
Cobham and other adjacent places, will also be sold. 
Particulars of same will be given on application to Mr. 
Kendrick. 

The remaining stock of the Company, consisting of 
Farming Stock, Plant, Machinery, and Effects, &c., &c., 

~ will be sold at alater date, which will be duly announced 
by advertisements. 
On behalf of the Liquidators, 
HENRY KENDRICK. 
99, Gresham-street, E.C., 7th August, 1879. 


BARBICAN REPOSITORY. 


Mi: RYMILLwill SELL by PUBLIC 

AUCTION, every TUESDAY and FRIDAY, 
commencing at ELEVEN o’clock, ONE HUNDRED 
and SIXTY HORSES, suitable for Professional Gentle- 
men, Tradesmen, Cab Proprietors, and others; active 
young Cart and Van Horses for town and agricultural 
work; also a large assortment of Carriages, Carts, 
Harness, etc, 


YORK AUGUST RACES, 


WALKER’S GREAT ANNUAL SALES OF HORSES, 
THE REPOSITORY, MUSEUM STREET, YORK. 


Wi: WALKER will SELL by 

AUCTION, at the Repository, Museum-street, 
York, on TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY, and THURS- 
DAY, the 26th, 27th, and 28th of August, 1879, com- 
mencing each day at 10 o’clock. Upwards of 

One hundred and thirty valuable HORSES, including 
studs of Weight-carrying and Light-weight Hunters, 
Carriage Horses, and Hacks, On the first day Brood 
Mares and Foals, Yearlings, Two-year-olds, &c., &c. 

Gentlemen who propose including blood stock for 
sale on the 26th must send particulars to the offices, 
New-street, York, as early as possible. Entries for the 
27th and 28th will close in a few days. 

Catalogues may be had on application. New-street, 
York, August, 1879. 


DONCASTER SEPTEMBER RACES. 


WALKER’S ANNUAL SALE OF BLOOD STOCK 
IN THE SALE PADDOCK. 


R. WALKER will? hold his 
Annual Sale of Blood Stock, in the Sale 
Paddock, Doncaster, on WEDNESDAY and THURS- 
DAY, 10th and 1ith Sept. 1879. Entries for which 
siles should be sent as early as possible, to the offices, 
New-street, York, or to 42, High-street, Doncaster. 


SEWELL’S, DUBLIN. 
GRAND ANNUAL HORSE SHOW AUCTIONS. 


R. SEWELL begs to announce 
his important AUCTIONS of Studs of Weight- 
carrying HUNTERS, Harness, and promising Young 
HORSES, in connection with the Royal Dublin Society’s 
Annual Show, will take place at the Repository, Lower 
Mount-street, Merrion-square, as follows: First auc- 
tion, Tuesday, 26th Auenst (first day of Horse Show), 
horses not entered in Horse Show; Second auction, 
Wednesday, 27th August (second day of Horse Show), 
special sale; Third auction, Friday 29th August (day 
after Horse Show), principally horses entered in Horse 
Show. Lists are now ready, and will be forwarded on 
application, 


THURSDAY NEXT, 2ist, August, at Twelve o’clock, 
at CAVE’S SALE YARD, MOSELEY STREET, 
IRMINGHAM. 


B 7 
100 HUNTERS, HACKS, CoBs, 
HARNESS HORSES and PONIES; also 
CART and VAN HORSES, the property of different 
Noblemen, Gentlemen, &c.; including useful Horses 
from the L, and N.-W. Railway Co. By AUCTION. 


Stalls must be engaged early. 
(The OLD BEARDSWORTH’S YARD. 
Established 1799.) 


N.B.—The NEXT POULTRY and DOG SALE; 
26th August. Early Entries invited. 
YARMOUTH 


G REAT 
REGATTA 


will take place on 
TUESDAY, AUGUST 191m, 1879, 
When Prizes as follows will be offered :— 


ist Marcu.—£40 10s. for Yachts not exceeding 21 tons 
Y.R.A. Course about 40 miles. 
ist prize, the Mayor’s Cup, value £10 10s., and a 
poe Re £10, added by the Committee ; 2nd, £10; 
, £5. 


2xp Marcu.—£80 10s. for Yachts of 12 tons and under. 
ist prize, Cup, value £10 10s., and purse of £10; 
2nd, £7; 3rd, £3. 


S3np Matcu.— £10, for Yachts not exceeding 6 tons. 
ist prize, £7; 2nd, £3. 


Prizes will also be offered for Fishing Smacks, 
Cutters, Gigs, &c. 
JOHN 8. COBB, Hon. Sec, 
i B Serums WALMER and KINGS- 
DOWN ROYAL REGATTA. 


MONDAY, AUGUST 18th. 


First class rowing and Sailing Matches, including the 
Hight-oared Race and the Lifeboat Race, 

Splendid Military bands. 

Grand display of fireworks. 

For cheap Fares see 8. E. Railway.Bills. 


YOUNG FRENCHMAN of excel- 


lent family being reputed one of the best 
amateur fencers of Paris, wishes to give private lessons 
in fencing to a few gentlemen. Write to Mr. EL. de B., 
83, South-street, Thurloe-square, 8.W. 


MART’S WRITING INSTITU- 
TION, 978, Quadrant, Regent-street (entrance in 
Swallow-street). Open from ten till nine daily. Per- 
sons of all ages received (privately), and taught at any 
time suiting their own convenience. Lessons one hour 
each. No classes. No extras. Improvement guaran- 
teed in eight to twelve easy lessons. Separate room for 
ladies.—Apply to Mr. Smart, as above. 


LAIBR’S GOUT PILLS. 
THE GREAT REMEDY 
FOR GOUT AND RHEUMATISM. 
The excruciating pain is quickly relieved and cured 
in a few days by this celebrated Medicine. 
These Pills require no restraint of diet during their 
use, and are certain to prevent the disease attacking 


ital : 
oryold tL Chictilehs, at 1s, 14d. and 2s, 9d. per box. 


ORME & SONS, BILLIARD TABLE MAKERS 


H.R.H. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES, 


Call special attention to their O. 8. Billiard Cushions, which are guaranteed not to go hard in the coldest weather, 
and always to be ready for immediate play. 


BILLIARD TABLES RE-RUBBERED IN A FEW DAYS. 


A Grand Exhibition of Original Designs sent in comp e rd 14 
on view in our Magnificent Show Rooms after the middle of August, when inspection is most respec! 


etition for the Orme Billiard Table Design ate will be 


‘ully inyited. 


ORME & SONS, St. Ann-street, Manchester. 


TWELFTH EDITION NOW READY. 


“ SHAMMING SICK,” and “WHO SAID RATS?” 


These favourite engravings have been re-printed, for the Twelfth time, on large fine 
plate paper for Framing. 


PRICE 1s. 


THE PAIR. 


Or, Securely packed, 


POST FREE THIRTEEN STAMPS, 


and may be had of the Publisher, 


148, STRAND, 


LONDON, W.C.,, 


Or by Order through any Bookseller or Newsagent in the Kingdom. 


NOW PUBLISHING, 
Beautifu'ly Printed on India Paper, price 10s. 6d.; or, on Plain Plate Paper, price 5s. 


Size — 30 inches by 22 inches. 


“HOUSEHOLD PETS,’ 


Drawn sy G. A. HOLMES, 
Painter of the Celebrated Picture, ‘* CAN’T YOU TALKP” 


Being an exact facsimile reproduction on Steel of the Original Drawing by the new process of 
Photogravure. : 
Sent free on receipt of Postage Stamps, or Money Order in favour of F. W. Skerry, 
Office of the InnustraTep Sportive anp Dramatic News, 


148, STRAND. 
To be had of all Booksellers, Price 4s. 6d. - 


CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
and all other Diseases of the Respiratory Organs, with their Specific Treatment 
By Dr. CHURCHILL’S Hypophosphites and Inhalants, 
J. W. KOLCKMANN, No. 2, Langham-place, London, W. 


NEW BOOKS. 


‘One of the most inclusive, best written, and best 
arranged compendiums ever published.”’—Times. : 

‘What Blackstone is to the lawyer, Stonehenge is to 
the sportsman.’’—Manchester Examiner. 


The FOURTEENTH Edition of STONEHENGE’S 


RITISH RURAL SP re: 
Completely re-edited and re-arrange' y 
STONEHENGE, Editor of the Field. Fully illustrated. 
In demy 8vo., price 21s., cloth, gilt top, 1,000 pages. 
FREDERICK WARNE and Co., Bedford-street, Strand. 
ay See meee asieae 2 Abgiccaing eed ue ee a ES 


HE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING 
AND DRAMATIC NEWS, containing 26 
Weekly Numbers of this superior and interesting Pub- 
lication, with Index of Engravings complete. 
Price 20s. 

Cases for Binding Vols. I to X....... .. Price 2s, 6d, each 
Beri oa hold 26 Numbers... 5, 48. 0d. 5, 
Reading Cases .......+ rire Weis ss ercBNe Od oie 55, 

All may be ordered through any Bookseller or News- 
agent; or of the Publisher, at the Office, 
148, Strand, London, 


THE LATE 
MR. COMPTON 
AS 
“MAWWORM.’ 
DRAWN FROM LIFE BY F. BARNARD. 


A few Proof Copies, on fine Plate Paper, may be hed 
price One Shilling each, by post 13 stamps. 
Address, The Publisher, 


“TriustRATED SrorTiInc AND Dramatic News,’ 
148, Strand, London. 


RAMER’S 
C ] 2 eae neaanctoes 


are of Three kinds— 


The Vertical Pianette, Trichord % 
Treble ...... piaayariten Fastesenotasenas 25 to 84 guineas. 

Ditto, with Reverberating Brass ; 
Bridge veivesibescesttrtaseeveestsacscstcssss 42 to 50 guineas. 


J. B. CRAMER and CO., 
201, Regent-street, 46, Moorgate-street, London ; 85, 
Church-street, Liverpool; and of the principal Music- 
sellers throughout the country. 


OTICE. SILVER and ELECTRO 
PLATE.—ELKINGTON and Co,, Manufactur- 
ing Silversmiths and Patentees of Electro 
Plate, can at all times provide purchasers with 
every variety of Table and Decorative Plate, Tea 
and Coffee Services, Salvers, Cruet Frames, Soup 
Tureens, &c., &c., in Old English, Katly English, 
Queen Anne, Jacobean, Corinthian, and every 
style of Art, both in Silver and in Flestro Plate. 
Spoons and Forks of the Old English Rat-Tail 
Pattern. Drawings and Prices free by post on 
application. 

Address—ELKINGTON and Co., 22, Regent-street, 

London; or 42, Moorgate-street, City. 


NATIONAL NOTICE.—ECONOMY. 


pits UPERSEDURE of CO-OPE- 
re RATIVE STORES by DEAN & Coury. 
Pp, | (Estd. 1888), Wholesale Teamen and Grocers, 
Peon 41, LUDGATE-HILL, E.C. 
Foon NO FEES. | NO WAITING. 
REE. | NO TICKETS. SUPERIOR QUALITY. 


£ | 0 to £1,000 Invested in UNITED 

STATES STOCKS make fortunes every month. 
Books sent free explaining everything.—Baxter & Co., 
Bankers and Stockbrokers, 7, Wall-st., New York,U.8,A, 


SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED, 


OODALL’S 
HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES, 


OODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH: 
The most delicious SAUCE in the World. 

This cheap and excellent Sauce makes the plainest 
Viands palatable, and the daintiest Dishes more deli- 
cious; and to Chops, Steaks, Fish, Soup, &c., it is 
incomparable. 

Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, &c., in Bottles, 
6d., 1s., and 2s. each. 


Prepared by Goopati, BackHousE, and Co., Leeds, 


OODALL’S BAKING POWDER. 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 

The cheapest, because the best, and indispensable to 
every Household, and an inestimable boon to House- 
wives. Makes delicious puddings without Eggs, Pastry 
without Butter, and beautiful light Br without 


yeast. 
Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, &c., in 1d. Packets; 6d., 
1s., 2s., and 5s. Tins. 


Prepared by Goopatt, BAcKHousE and Oo., Leeds. 


OODALL’S QUININE WINE. 

The best, cheapest, and most agreeable Tonic 
yet introduced. The best remedy known for Indiges- 
tion, Loss of Appetite, General Debility, Tic, &c. 
Restores delicate Individuals to Health and Vigour. 

Sold by Chemists, Grocers, Oilmen, &c., at 1s., 1s, 14d., 
2s., and 2s. 3d. per Bottle. 


Prepared by Goopaui, BackHous#, and Co., Leeds. 


OODALL’S* CUSTARD POWDER. 
For Making delicious ‘Custards without eggs in 
less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the 
purposes intended, ‘Will give the utmost satisfaction if 
the instructions given are implicitly followed. The 
proprietors entertain the greatest confidence in the 
article, and can recommend it to housekeepers gene- 
rally as a useful agent in the preparation of a good 
custard. Give it a trial. 
Sold in boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, 
Italian Warehousemen, &c. 
Shippers and the Trade Supplied by the Sole Pro- 
prietors. 


Goopatt, Backnousz, and Co., White Horse-street, 
Leeds. 


BERDEEN GRANITE MONU- 
MENTS, from £5. Carriage free. Inscriptions 
accurate and beautiful. Iron Railings and Tomb Fur- 
nishings fitted complete. Plans and Prices from 
Joun W. Lraar, Sculptor, Aberdeen. 


ACCIDENTS OCCUR DAILY!! 
ACCIDENTS OF ALL KINDS 
Provided against by a Policy of the 


RAILWAY PASSENGERS’ ASSURANCE COMPANY, 
The Oldest and Largest Accidental Assurance 
Company. 

The Right. Hon. LORD KINNAIRD, Chairman. 
Supscripep CapiTau £1,000,000. 

Annvuau Income £214,000. 

A fixed sum in case of death by Accident, anda Weekly 
Allowance in the event of Injury, may be secured at 
moderate Premiums. 

Bonus allowed to Insurers of Five years’ standing. 
£1,850,000 have been paid as compensation. 
Apply to the Clerks at the Railway Stations, the Local 

Agents, or 
CORNHILL, LONDON. 


64, 


WILLIAM J. VIAN, Secretary. 


A CCIDENT INSURANCE COM- 
PANY (Limited), 7, Bank-buildings, Lothbury. 
General Accidents. Personal Injuries. 
Railway Accidents. Death by Accidents. 
C. Harpina, Manager. 


LDRIDGE’S BALM of COLUMBIA. 
Established 60 years. 

Is unrivalled in producing a luxuriant growth of Hair, 
Whiskers, and Moustachios, and the only remedy for 
Baldness, containing the essential requisities for cleans« 
ing and beautifying. 3s. 6d., 6s., and ils, per bottle, 

Bold by all Chemists and Perfumers, 


SALES BY AUCTION, etc. 


RELAND.—Fishing and Shooting. 
—Furnished LODGE, with use of keeper and four 
dogs, and horse and trap, to LET, over a large tract of 
ground; fishing on two rivers up to the 1st of Novem- 
ber, salmon, sea, and brown trout; a good brown trout 
lake on the ground, where occasionally a few white 
trout can be killed. A boat kept on the lake. The 
game consists of grouse, hares, woodcock, snipe, ducks, 
teal, and geese. Sea fishing and sea bathing can be 
had close by.—For particulars apply to Patt Hearns, 
Mill-street, Ballina, co. Mayo, Ireland. 


AYO.—GROUSE SHOOTING.— 

FOXPOINT LODGE, beautifully situated 

with 8,500 acres attached, fully stocked, has not been 

shot over last season, Right of fishing on two salmon 

rivers. Full particulars forwarded,—Apply to HB. 
Walshe, Kilmurry, Crossmolina, 


WITZERLAND.—A very beautiful 
HOME for temporary or permanent residence 
has been formed by an English circle. Its extensive 
parks and woods slope to Lake of Geneva, facing the 
Alps and Mont Blane. Exceptional educational facili- 
ties. From £50 a year, oron weekly terms. State 
intended stay. Most central for excursions,— 
** Anglais,” Campagne Malley, Lausanne. 


rere. be LET, with possession at 
Michaelmas next, a FARM of nearly 800 acres, 
of which 50 are woodland and he remainder pasture 
and arable land, with the Shooting over the same, 
The house is an old manor house, well suited for a 
gentleman’s residence, with old timber, and a stream 
running through its grounds; three miles from station 
and market town, and about sixty-three from London. 
Thoroughly good light working land, well adapted for 
all kinds of stock, and can be worked in any season, 
whether wet or dry; three packs of hounds hunt the 
neighbourhood. Shooting capabilities first-rate, and 
owner might be open to letting more shooting to eligible 
tenant. A more promising opportunity for combining 


| business and pleasure rarely to be met with.—Apply to 


“.? Pusey House, Farringdon, Berks, 


EVERSIONS, ANNUITIES, LIFE 

INTERESTS, BONDS, SHARES, POLICIES, 

&c. The highest possible prices are obtained by Messrs, 

Marsh, Milner and Company, at their Monthly Peri- 

odical Sales by Auction (Hstablished 1843), Loans also 

are arranged, and, if desired, prompt Sales effected by 
Private Treaty.—Address, 54, Cannon-street, London, 


G@ Wass OF ESTATES (in any 
part of the United Kingdom), desirous of realiz- 
ing their properties by Private Treaty, without incur- 
ring preliminary expenses, or publicity, can be assisted 
in their object by conferring with Messrs. Marsh, 
Milner, and Company, Land Valuers and Timber Sur- 
yeyors, 54, Cannon-street, London. Established 1843. 


RAINING STABLES AT RICH- 
_MOND, YORKSHIRE.—TO LET, and may be 
entered upon immediately, the house called ‘ Silvia 
Hall,’ with Stables, Haylofts, &c, There are three 
excellent loose boxes, and stabling for fourteen horses, 
—For particulars, applyto Edward Mason, Esq., Castle 
Hill, Richmond, Yorkshire ; or, to Dr. Lister (the owner), 
Haydock Lodge, Newton-le-Willows, Lancashire, 


1B pete and CO.—High-class FUR- 
NITURE. 


RUCE and CO._EARLY ENG- 
LISH FURNITURE, 


RUCE and CO._ARTISTIC FUR-° 
NITURE and DECORATIONS. 


pee and CO.—Most MODERATE 
CHARGES. 


1D eee and CO.—150 BED-ROOM 
SUITES in STOCK. 


RUCE and 0O.—1,000 BRASS and 
“ TRON BEDSTEADS. 


1 D jaan and CO.—CARPETS and 
CURTAINS. 


RUCE and CO. MARK EVERY 
ARTICLE in PLAIN FIGURES. . 


dB yaehee and CO. have just added a 

large SHOW-ROOM, in which they are exhibit- 

ing suites of Dining-room Furniture in the Early Eng- 
lish style, at the lowest cash prices. 

RUCE and CO., Manufacturers of 

all kinds of Furniture, at most moderate prices, 


Estimates and Catalogues free.—68, 69, and 58, Baker- 
street, and 8 and 4, King-street, Portland-square, W. 


EDFORD’S TIMING WATCH. 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. ? 
Firrn Seconp Fry-Back Curonoarapu in 18-Carat 
Gold Case, Price 30 Guineas. 
This beautiful Chronograph Watch is manufactured 
by the American Waltham Watch Company, and can- 
not be excelled for accuracy of performance. 


HENRY W. BEDFORD has the largest 
stock of American Waltham Watches in England. 

Price lists, with all particulars, sent post free, Walt- 
ham Watch Depét, 67, REGENT STREET (next door 
to St. James’s Hall), 


MERICAN WALTHAM 
WATCHES. 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 


HENRY W. BEDFORD, Agent for the 
American Waltham Watch Company, has the largest 
stock in England of these celebrated timekeepers in 
eyery variety of Gold and Silver Cases, from £2 10s. to 
£35. Before purchasing a Watch, send for a price list, 
with full particulars, to HENRY W. BEDFORD’S 
Waltham Watch Depét, 67, REGENT STREET (next 
door to St. James’s Hall). 


HE ILFRACOMBE HOTEL is on 

the sea shore, in its own picturesque grounds of 

five acres. It contains 250 rooms, and is fitted with 

every sanitary improvement which science could suggest. 

Charges fixed, and moderate. Table d’hote daily. Every 

information of the Manager. Tourist tickets to Ilfra- 

combe for two months are issued at all principal rail- 
way stations in England. 


A ea ts 
Gerla: 


Printed for the Proprietor by James and Grorar JupDs 
at the office of Messrs. Jupp & Co., 4, 5, and 6, Bt. 
Andrew’s-hill, Doctors’ Commons, in the parish of 
St. Ann, in the City of London, and published by 
Grorce Mappiox, Jun., at 148, Strand, in tle 
Parish of St. Clement Danes, London,—SaTvBp4}s 
August 16, 1879, 


GRATEFUL 
AND 
COMFORTING. 


JAMES EPPS anp CO., 
HOM@OPATHICO 
CHEMISTS. 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


It is particularly requested that all Letters intended for the Editorial 
artment of this Paper be addressed to the Epiror, and not to any 

individual who may be known in connection with it; and must be accom- 
pee by the writer’s name and address, not necessarily for publication, 

ut opel ou of good faith. ; 5 
~The Editor will not be responsible for the return of rejected communica- 
tions, and to this rule he can make no exception. 

All business communications to be addressed to the Manacrr. 


5 OUR FOREIGN SUBSCRIBERS. 

Tae Intustrarep Sportiva Anp Dramatic News is so rapidly increasing 
its foreign and colonial circulation that its managers consider it their duty 
to cater more especially for their wishes in conjunction with those of home 
readers. With this end in view, we shall be glad to receive sketches or pho- 
tographs of events having sufficient importance occurring in any of those 
countries in which this paper now circulatess A Special Edition is printed 
on thin paper, and forwarded post free to any part of the world, at the rate 
of £1 9s. 2d. Mes annum, payable in advance. The yearly subscription for 


the ordinary thick paper edition is £1 13s. 6d. 
Terms or SupscriptTion (post-FREE), INLAND. 
Yearly ... £1 70 
Half-Yearly oe or 014 0 
Quarterly come iee 070 


All P.O. Orders to be made payable to Mr. Grorar Mappicr, Juy., at 
East Strand Post Office. Cheques crossed ‘‘ Crry Banx,’”’ Old Bond-street. 


OFFICES 148, STRAND, W.C. 


Tue Intustratep Sporting anp Dramatic News is to be had on the day 
of publication at M. K. Nixsson’s Library, 212, Rue de Rivoli,/ Paris. 


PARIS INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 1878. : 
THE ONLY “GRAND PRIX” 


In Crasses 17 AnD 18, FoR 


FURNITURE, 


INEXPENSIVE AND ARTISTIC, 


WAS AWARDED TO 


JACKSON and GRAHAM, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
IN ADDITION TO 
GRAND PRIZE (Ehren Diplom), Vienna, 1873, 
The Sole Highest Award for English Furniture. 
MEDAL, for ‘‘ Great Excellence of Design and Work- 
manship,’’ London, 1862. 
HORS CONCOURS, Paris, 1867. 
GOLD MEDAL OF HONOUR for ‘‘ Improvements 
in English Furniture,” Paris, 1855. 
PRIZE MEDAL, Great Exhibition, London, 1851. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


DRAMATIC, 

G. A, X.—The lady is married, we do not know her age, nor what family 
she has, if any. 

CatHERINE B,—An extract from our American contemporary,-Thé Spirit of 
the Times, will be our best reply. ‘* An.engagement of two years in 
America at 200,000 dols. a year, and all expenses paid, seems at first sight 
preposterous. In six months America would have enough of Bernhardt, 
and Bernhardt of America, As she can only play three or four nights a 
week, anda season of six months, from November to May, would exhaust 
her popularity, at the enormous prices that would have to be charged to 
recoup the management, the figures of our London contemporary require 
amendment, Instead of £130 a night, she would receive 2,000 dols. a 
night, if she played 100 nights during the season. This is more than any 
sartiste has received as a certainty. We have known Edwin Booth to 
receive 1,000 dols. certainty for a matinée, and have seen him paid, upon 
starring terms, 1,200 dols. and 1,500 dols. for a night or two; but the pace 
was too fast to be maintained for a hundred nights. Jefferson was howled 
at, and accused of ruining managers, when he demanded a certainty of 
709 dols. a performance. Nevertheless, Mlle. Bernhardt may be 
worth 2,000 dols. a night for a short season here, but not for 
two years. If we take the Post’s figures (which are repeated from 
Paris, and verified by the 7vibune’s correspondent) with several grains of 
salt, or throw in several other countries besides America to fill up the two 
years, we still find the terms as apocryphal as the story that James 
Gordon Bennett laid a hundred one thousand dollar bends upon the 
cradle of his new-born nephew, who kicked them off, and cried, *‘ Yah! 
All the ten-forties are called in, uncle, and don’t pay any more interest.’’ 
Since Mr. Boucicault’s new play is completed, he professes not to care 
about Bernhardt, who is described by recent arrivals as an ugly, nervous, 
thin, little, jerky actress, as sour as—well, as sour grapes! 

R. G. 8.—The Road to Ruin was acted at Drury Lane for the first time on 
June 6, in the year named. 

Puzziep.—1. It is called a comedy, and as a comedy the author wrote it, 
but as itis usually acted it is decidedly afarce. 2. The lady is thinking 
more of herself, and the effect she fancies she is producing, than of the 
character she ought to embody, _No great acting will ever come of that. 
She is always either glancing into the boxes, arranging her dress, or 
studying her person. 

Costumier.—He used to dress Alexander the Great in a cocked hat and jack 
boots. a 

8. anes sequel to the opera of Wlora was acted in 1732, at the Lincoln’s Inn 

eatre, : = 

Roscrus.—The pantomime of Jlother Goose was produced. at the Crow-street 
Theatre, Dublin, in 1809, when Bradbury was clownand Ellar harlequin. 

Dovsrrvu.,—Elliston did act Hamlet, Richard II, and Macbeth in London. 


SPORTING. 


J. P.—Forfarshire, according to a statement made by ‘‘ Nimrod’ in 1836, 
had then been regularly hunted by foxhounds during the preceding 
eighty years. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Lex.—We find it stated that negroes were first brought into Europe by a 
Portuguese admiral in 1442. 

E. W. Lee.—The nine of diamonds in a pack of cards is called “the curse 
of Scotland,’’ because in the very old game of Pope Joan that card re- 
presents the Pope. 

. E. T.—The origin of the word “Taffy” is said to be the pronunciation 
of the patron saint’s name in Wales (St. Tavy for St. David), 

Venetia.—Returned with thanks. We have so many similar papers which 
have been long and vainly awaiting insertion. 

G. A. Luxr.—The Earl of Orford first published his ‘Castle of Otranto,” 
as having been “ found in the library of an ancient catholic family, in the 
north of England, printed at Naples, in black letter, in the year 1529.” 
As such it was received, and such it continued to be estimated, until the 
appearance of the second edition, in which the author apologises for 
having offered his work to the public under the borrowed personage of a 
translator. The Earl of Orford wrote ‘ Historic Doubts on the Life and 
Reign of Richard the Third.” 


E. Sani: Sturgess makes the drawingsin chalk, and they are printed from 
metal. 
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RACING IN THE PROVINCES. 


THOUGH racing, and it may perhaps be added, public 
interest in racing, never flags from its opening day in the 
‘windy gleams of March” to its close in the frosts and 
fogs of November, and though one fixture regularly suc- 
ceeds another, ‘weather permitting,’ yet the sport 
beloved of Britons follows the universal fashion of going 
out of town at the prescribed season, and, ‘as it were, 
follows its patrons about the country, pitching its roving 
tent where men do mostly congregate for the autumn 


recess. 
imposed upon it by society in matters of dress and pomp, 


and starts upon its various rural circuits in a free and easy 


sort of way, with an aspect denoting pleasure rather than 
business. 
ubiquity, to speak or write of a race-meeting as beyond 
the reach of Londoners; what we mean to say is that 


country clerks of courses naturally wish to adapt their 


fixtures to the convenience of neighbouring grandees, on 
whose interest in and attendance at their meetings so much 
depends. 
next month, not only those who live by and of racing, 
but also its constant supporters, will be scattered all over 
the face of the country, only caring, perhaps, to patronise 
a local gathering here and there, and holding themselves 
in reserve for the ‘‘resumption of hostilities” in the autumn. 
Even to the blatant bookmaker a period of comparative 
rest comes not amiss, and if he cannot help going racing, 
‘just to keep his hand in, you know,” he goes about 
his business in a half-hearted sort of way, and for once, 
perhaps, strolls into a paddock, or glances at the actually 
horses in running, instead of occupying himself upon his 
books. There is an air of calm repose about provincial sport, 
contrasting not unfavourably, by way of change, with 
the trouble, the toil, and the turmoil attendant upon 
the celebrations of such gala gatherings as those at Epsom, 
Ascot, and Goodwood. Sportsmen at seaside resorts must 
be catered for, and accordingly we find the August pro- 
gramme of races to come rendered doubly attractive by 
such names as those of Brighton, Redcar, Weymouth, and 
Scarborough ; while sojourners in Yorkshire find ample 
attractions in the bills of fare set forth by racing authori- 
ties at Ripon, Stockton, and York. In fact, the North 
may be said to hold high carnival in August, in anticipa- 
tion of the glorious feast of St. Leger later on; and we 
gain an insight into the form of horses of all ages, hailing 
from historic stables in the county of acres, ere the proud 
Southron comes to dispute possession of their cherished 
trophies on Knavesmire and Doncaster Town Moor. It 
is, however, rather with the country meeting par excellence 
that we are now concerned, and we do not envy the indi- 
vidual who has not assisted at one of such rural festivals 
when the opportunity presented itself. The gathering 
may be anywhere in the depths of the country, but let it 
be ‘* Yorkshire for choice,” for the rerard we bear to the 
Tykes, as deeply interested spectators of the racing game, 
and not unlearned in its lore, while pedigrees and shapes 
of horses are something more than mere Greek in their 
estimation. Their sense of a day’s enjoyment is not 
limited to the idle games and boorish carousals which are 
mere accessories to the sport; nor are they found engaged 
in the ‘‘ fun of the fair,’’ which occupies the thoughts of so 
many during the actual decision of the various races at our 
monster centres of sport in the South. Your Northerner, 
scorning such unworthy intrusions upon his day’s-enjoy- 
ment, is busy taking stock of his favourites before, during, 
and after each race, and discusses each item on the 
card with a keen relish, not caring to miss even a 
walk-over, and interesting -himself in the details of a 
contest among the rankest of selling platers. The course 
and stands, and their approaches, are frequently of the 
most rustic and primitive description, and it isa wonder how 
a few of the county constabulary manage to keep order 
everywhere. Their efforts would be totally unavailing in 
this respect were it not for the ready assistance rendered 
by the crowd itself, which is fully as anxious to observe 
order and punctuality as the officials, for have they not 
come to see the racing and nothing else, and to talk and 
think of nothing else during the holiday? Saddling enclo- 
sures there may be, but toilets are mostly made coram populo, 
in aring similar to that which gathers round the cheap 
jack or mountebank; while the horses. are, in the majority 
of cases, as well known upon circuit as their owners, 
trainers, and jockeys. These two last-mentioned contribu- 
tors to sport come in for a good deal of quiet recognition 
and salutation, andthe mild furore in their favour is in- 
creased when the colours of any popular magnate of the 
Turf are to be unfurled in the next race. The silks and 
satins of various patrons of sport in the locality are as well 
known as the landmarks of all the country round, and the 
success of the squire or of my lord is cheered to the echo, 
more especially if the few crowns veutured on the result 
have been got back with interest. Feasting and drinking 
of course form an important feature in the day’s outing, 
but there are none of those wild saturnalia which too often 

make race meetings hells upon earth, and afford handles 
for the enemies of the Turf to take hold of and to turn to 
their account in blasting the reputations of all who “ go 
racing.” At these centres of sport in the provinces specu- 
lation is carried on to a very limited extent, and consists 
mostly of occasional wagering among pals and cronies to a 
harmless extent; though of course there are sharks on the 
look out for flats, such as will crop up inevitably among 
those who make holiday. It is pleasant on occasions to 
turn from the highways of sport, with all their show and 
bustle, to its humbler byways, such as we have attempted 
to depict in our hasty sketch of one of those provincial 
réunions 80 common at this season of the year. We see 
racing here in its brightest and healthiest aspect, and for 
the most part devoid of those objectionable surroundings 
which characterise its introduction into populous neigh- 
bourhoods, on the skirts of our teeming hives of industry, 
or in close proximity to the dangerous classes which in- 
variably have their habitation, like drones, among the 
working bees. It is not against such race meetings as we 
have described that the law is ever likely to be put in force, 
nor need excited and indignant apologists for pothouse 
specs. tuke alarm and cry out before they are hurt, in 
their anxiety to prove that we cannot have too much of 
the good thing which they assert racing to be. If petty 
owners, ‘‘ little’? trainers, and inferior horses must have 
their day, let it be at these rural resorts in the provinces, and 
not at publicans’ benefits in populous places, where induce- 
ments to drink are the objects in view, and a wretched 
display of leather-flapping is regarded merely as a means 
towards that end. It is something to be able to show that 
racing can be enjoyed quietly, rationally, and temperately, 


and this not only by men of position and reputation, but 


also by their poorer neighbours and dependents. There- 


fore we would encourage all such attempts to popularise 


With its patrons, too, it shakes off the trammels 


Of course it would be absurd, in these days of 


Until the gathering of the clans at Doncaster 


(in the best sense of the word) ‘our national pastime, and 
it is for this reason that we hail the advent of the summer 
and autumn months chiefly dedicated to old-fashioned 
provincial fixtures. It was the boast of certain racing 
caterers that they brought their hobby ‘‘ to the doors of the 
people ;” but we advocate the precisely opposite policy of 
keeping it as much removed from densely-populated locali- 
ties as possible, and of making it an attraction for those 
only having a real interest therein, to the exclusion of the 
loafing and coping interest. 


ROBERT EUDE, 
A STORY OF ENGLISH LIFE IN THE MIDDLE AGES. 
By A. H. Watt. 


PART THREE. 


CHAPTER VII. (Continued.) 


Taxine the starving woman’s trembling hand, Robin led her, 
with as much respectful courtesy as he could have displayed to 
some high-born maiden, into a deep hollow far within the depths 
of anuntrodden waste, the boy following close behind. "Where 
the dead leaves were thickest and the gloom deepest they began 
to force their way downward, Robin cautiously putting aside 
and holding back the tangled branches that impeded her way, 
and the long, thorny bushes which clung to and tore her ragged 
garments. 

And thence they went downward by a steep, narrow path 
between high bush-clothed banks until it was blocked by the 
side of a precipitously rising hill, and they heard not far away 
the rippling of unseen water. Here the thick, interwoven 
brushwood presented a seemingly impenetrable barrier. 

But our young squire had been there before. Forcing a way 
to the left, in a few minutes he welcomed her to rest in a low 
earthy cavern, where the glimmering sparks of a wood fire 
lived in the white ashes, until a little dry wood, the expenditure 
of some breath, and a judicious touch or two coaxed from them a 
cheerful flame, lighting the faces of host and guests, the gloomy 
walls, the carcase of a dead stag, and the form of good Grey 
Joan with a flickering and ruddy glow in which something akin 
to cheerfulness resided. 

‘‘We shall soon be dry and warm,”’ cried Robin, gaily shaking 
the rain from his cloak, 

‘*T know this place !’’ exclaimed the woman, with an air of 
astonishment. : 

‘« Aye,’ said Robin, carelessly intent upon the production of 
some food. 

‘We are almost within bowshot of Loxley.’’ 

‘*So near as that ?’’ asked Robin, pausing suddenly in his task 
of cutting a goodly steak. ‘‘ Do you know Loxley ?” 

‘*T lived there with my brother many years,”’ 

‘* Who was your brother?’’ 

‘At Loxley they called him John of the Heywood.”’ 

‘¢ John of the Heywood !’’ exclaimed Robin in a loud voice. 

“Know you him, kind sir?’’ she inquired. 

‘Know him!’’ exclaimed he, with a me laugh. ‘‘ He 
was my playmate, my best friend, the dearest of all dear old com- 
panions in merry, sweet Loxley. And you!—why, Dame 
Edith, I have sat in your lap a score of times, hearing you sing 
of Siward the Dane, and Waltheof the Saint, and Hereward, in 
the good greenwood.’’ 

‘‘Holy Mary! Then you are——’’ 

“ Robert Eude, the Lord of Loxley’s eldest son.’’ 

‘* And in this very cavern you were born !”’ said she, kmecling 
at his feet. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Old foibes that scarce could With their crutches creep, 
And little babes that nefoly learn’d to speak, 

Men masterless, that thorough fount did foeep 

Allin one boice, with x confused cry 


Gn execration band them bitterly, T. Heywood. 

Tur title of Purveyor to the Royal Household is still claimed, 
but only by some tradesmen, who serve our good Queen no 
more readily than they would you or myself. 

But in the olden times of this story those who held what 
Judge Blackstone calls ‘‘the profitable prerogative of pur- 
veyance and pre-emption ’’ were a very different class of men. 
They not only enjoyed the right of purchasing the King’s pro- 
visions and other necessaries in preference to all other purchasers, " 
with or without the consent of those who owned the goods, and 
at prices over which such owners had no control, but on the 
King’s service they might, and often did, forcibly impress wains 
and horses for the conveyance of the Royal stores. 

After the arrest of John of the Heywood and Great John, his 
cousin, Edith, the sister of the former, married Edwin the 
One-handed, a bold yeoman who had lost his hand for some 
offence against the Forest Laws. Edwin, taking the place of his 
brother-in-law, kept the home together for the family, cultivated 
the absent yeoman’s lands, and managed his farm with much 
skill and success, hoping for his relative’s speedy return. 

But soon after the departure of the Harl of Preaux into 
banishment evil times came. The new governor was cruelly 
hard upon them. Bad seasons and cruel exactions, with vexa- 
tious restrictions, robbed the hard-working, patiently-enduring 
Saxons of all heart and hope. 

Proceeding from bad to worse, they came toa year of great 
scarcity and distress, so that all kinds of food were at famine 
prices, and in that year, of all others, came the King’s cruel and 
rapacious purveyors, seizing between sun and sun their corn, 
hay, and cattle, taking beans and peas for the Royal horses, 
hides and leather for the King’s saddles, and carrying away 
twenty-five quarters of corn for twenty; measuring by heap, 
cutting down timber, and carting away hay and litter, at prices 
named by themselves, which considering the bad time were 
grimly absurd. They broke open the barn doors, and they 
threshed the corn, gathered the fruit, and carried away the sheep 
with their fleeces on to keep them until shearing time, laughing 
to scorn all complaints and protests, however just and strong— 
arrogant, overbearing, and contemptuously insulting. The good 
Earl Eude could no longer give protection nor uphold his former 
tenants in their rights. The abuses, wrongs, and oppressions 
enforced by these heartless purveyors became so intolerable that 
the people of Loxley, growing desperate, rose in arms against 
them, swearing that they took not only for the King, but for 
themselves and their friends, and in a disturbance that ensued 
Edwin the One-handed, with others, was slain, and that too 
while the arms of Edith, his wife, were about him, and she was 
imploring him to offer no vain resistance. They left her with 
her bare larder and empty barns, with the grand old trees 
which had so long adorned and sheltered the home of her child- 
hood cut down and carried away, with her weeping children 
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about her, and her dead husband, outstretched, bloody, and 
motionless upon the couch he had risen from before. sunrise a 
hale and hearty man. And in all the wide land there wasno 
help for her. 

When Edith had eaten and drank this was the story she told 
Robert Eude. 

“Tt is time,’’ said Robin sternly, ‘‘that God raised up a 
friend for the poor.”’ 

‘¢When will the laws of England once more be just to our 
unhappy people ’’? moaned the woman. 

‘When the people are themselves resolute and strong enough 
to make and enforce them,’’ said Robin, with knitted brow, 
toying fiercely with his bow as he bent over the flame. 

Edith shook her head. 

‘«That will never be.” 

‘‘ By God and all His Saints it shall be ere long !’’ Robin 
was on his feet, vigorously erect, when in a loud voice he uttered 
these impetuous words. His eyes flashed red in the firelight, 
his clenched right hand was raised. ‘‘I am outlawed, dame,”’ 
said he; ‘‘the price of the wolf’s head is the price of mine! But 
‘were it not so now, it would be soon. From this hour forth I 
devote myself to the people of England—their friends are my 
friends, their enemies mine. I am of their racé; the blood of 
their heroes runs in my veins. We will have another camp of 
refuge, Norman and Saxon. All who love justice and hate 
wrong will come to it: the innocent who suffer to right their 
wrongs, the slave who yearns for liberty to prove that he is 
worthy of it; the good man for a good cause. Here in our 
greenwood fortress is room and welcome for them all. Gentle 
or simple, every true man throughout the land who dares to be 
free may find his freedom here.. The plundered still have arms. 
We will break no laws but unjust laws. We will slay no man 
who does not raise his hand in strife against the right. The 
oppressor of the poor shall tremble to hear of us. The wrong- 
doer, reckless of the King’s law, shall pause in his wrong-doing 
from fear of our more righteous law and the certainty of its 
enforcement.”’ 

‘‘ Tet me come too,’’ said the starving boy, fiercely. 

“¢ How do you call him?’’ asked Robin of Edith. 

‘¢ He is named after his uncle, John.”’ 

“Then, Little John, you shall come too. You shall be my 
page, and anon you shall wear silver spurs.’’ 

Edith looked from the flushed face of the excited man to that 
of the proud boy with a mournful smile, and, thinking the one 
scarcely more childish than the other, bent over her baby with 
a heavy sigh. ; 

<< Of old times,’’ said Robin, thoughtfully, as he resumed his 
seat by the fire, speaking in a more subdued tone, ‘‘ valiant 
men did brave deeds for the saving of the poor and the over- 
throwing of their oppressors, and a single knight would couch 
his lance against a whole army of giant wrongs that preyed 
upon the helpless. The grateful people have sung of their deeds 
through generations past down to this very day.”’ 

“‘There are no such true knights now,’ replied Edith, 
dolefully. : 

There was silence for a time, and Robin told his beads. 

“Those times may come again, good dame,’’ presently said 
he, in the same quiet, thoughtful way. ‘‘TI wot there yet be 
many good men and true here in England.” 

She only shook her head. 

And anon he said to her, ‘‘Do you remember how, in the 
olden time, King Arthur, the Briton, ordained the hundred 
knights with the Table Round, when each was to each sworn 
brother, and Arthur was King only by grace and adventure ?”’ 

‘©?Tis so writ down in the British chronicles, or so they tell.”’ 

Robin nodded, and gazed long, silently, and steadily at the 
flickering flames as they played about the logs. His thoughts 
were stern, and a resolute expression settled upon his lips. 

‘Hark !’? cried the woman. 

¢<?Tis some swineherd’s horn,’’ said Robin. 

Silence again—broken only by the sputtering and puffing of 
the burning wood, and the moan of the rising wind. 

“Tf but now I had here a hundred strong brave men of 
knightly natures, sworn in»a bond of brotherhood like that, 
pondmen or free, of this race or that, it should be done.’”” The 
young squire spoke these words solemnly and. slowly, but half 
aloud. 

The shades of night gathered about the outcast group, and 
their figures fading into the black darkness were soon after 
stretched out on the heaps of dried leaves: and ferns, deep in 
sleep, the woman.with her children in her arms, Robin beside 
Grey Joan. E : i 

A loud ery awakened Robin early in the morning. 

‘« What is the matter ?”’ 

“©Q, my child! my child!” 

Robin sprang to his feet and approached her. 

‘¢ Look how white he is—the very lips are white !’’ 

‘¢ He breathes still,’’ said Robin softly. 

Fyen as he spoke the last faint breath oozed from the pallid, 
little, quivering lips, and the babe was dead. : 

The mother’s agony was intense, but she mastered it and 
walked out into the air, silent, tearless, tightly pressing that 
tiny body to her bursting heart. i ‘ 

Robin and the boy followed her. In the dull misty morn- 
ing a drizzling rain was falling. 

“Where go you, Edith ?”’ : : 2 

She turned her strangely dilated eyes upon him.as if she did 
not understand his question. : 

“Where will you go ?”” 

“Go ?? she repeated, with a wild, wandering, hopeless glance 
around her. 

“* To Loxley ?”’ f 

‘¢They would kill me.’’ 

‘Not so; your friends are there.”’ s 

“T am reckless now—betray me who will, I care not—friend 
or foe.”’ 

‘You have done no wrong.”’ ; ia 

“‘T have,’’ said she, in a fierce whisper; ‘‘I have slain William, 
the King’s puryeyor. I stole after them through the woods, and 
Edwin’s bow sent Edwin’s shaft straight to his heart—straight 
to his hard and cruel heart. I took his life, and God has taken 
one more precious than my own. Oh, Holy Mother of Heaven, 


who wept in agony beside the bloody cross, look down in pity on’ 


a mother’s woe !”’ 

Kissing his crucifix Robin made solemn response :—‘‘ Amen, 
Amen !’’ 

Little John wept bitterly. 


(Lo be continued.—Commenced in No. 276.) 


Eau Ficano. The last scientific discovery for restoring 
faded and grey hair to its original colour. Cleansing, Harmless, Colour- 
less. To prove that this is ‘‘bona-fide,” if a sample o: hair be sent before 
purchase of the preparation, stating original colour, the same will be re- 
turned completely restored. Prices 5s, and 6s. per bottle. Full particulars 
will be sent on application to the French Hygienic Society, 40, Haymarket, 
8.W.—[Avvr.] 

‘‘Kxartne’s Powprr’?’ destroys bugs, fleas, moths, beetles, 
and all other insects, whilst quite harmless to domestic animals. In exter- 
minating beetles the success of this powder is extraordinary, At is perfectly 
clean in application, See you purchase ‘‘ Keatina’s, ’ as imitations are 
noxious Adee ineffectual, Sold in tins, 1s, and 2s, 6d, each, by all Chemists, 
—[Apnvr.] 


SPORTING SKETCHES. 


JOTTINGS OF A SHOOTING TRIP. 


“*Casr off starn warp!’ ‘All clear, sir!’’? and the tender 
steamed back to Southampton Docks with its freight of human 
beings, the majority of whom were of the gentler sex, and there- 
fore in a state of humidity and handkerchief. The leave-taking 
had been successfully accomplished, and we were left on board 
the Royal Mail steamer lying at the West India buoy. By 
we I mean the whole of the passengers bound either on business 
or pleasure for the West Indies or South America; and, to tell 
the truth, a pretty mixed lot they were. Spaniards, French, 
English, American, and Italian, all engaged in the pursuit 
of stewards and the settling and squeezing of self and baggage 
into the respective berths allotted to them. Among the num- 
ber were Rossall, Fitzroy, and Self. We were bent on sport, 
and in the hold of the good ship we believed our shooting 
irons to be deposited, though we were somewhat exercised in 
our minds on the subject, as we had had no optical proof. The 
Royal Mail Company had given us a large cabin on the port 
side, well for’ard, and none of us being novices in the art of 
travel on board ship, it did not take long to*shake down. 
The choice of bunks was decided by the inevitable coin of the 
realm, and Rossall, who was the worst sailor of the three, was 
fortunate enough to secure the one known as the sofa berth, 
running fore and aft. After having put things a bit ship-shape, 
we went on deck, and lighting our weeds commenced the opera- 
tion of taking stock. There was a tidy sprinkling of the fair 
sex, married and single, with and without -husbands, and 
among them a young lady hailing from Barbadoes, who would 
have made a fortune as an advertisement for blacking, but who 
called herself English, and prepared to risk the dangers of the 
deep in a green satin dress with magenta bows displayed at 
various points. Her brother, another symphony in bronze, 
had been to see her off, and with a a view of cheering her up, 
had, previous to depositing himself on the tender for South- 
ampton, been aiding his sister to accomplish the death of a 
bottle of champagne. Whether itwas thechampagne or the excite- 
ment of leave-taking I cannot say, but my lady was, to say the 
least of it, very gushing, and though we were lying at anchor 
in the river, the motion of the ship seemed to affect her walk, as 
she travelled over a large area of the deck in her movements, 
and exhibited a painful and dangerous indifference to various 
‘details’? and ‘‘gear’’ that were strewed about, on several 
occasions nearly coming to signal grief. At length she espied 
us, and wending her circuitous route in our direction, flopped 
into a chair, and informed us that ‘‘we were gentlemen, she 
could see, that we should be great friends, and that she had 
a large income of her own.’’ What further revelations she 
might have been guilty of I should be sorry to say, had not the 
dinner-bell and the order to get under weigh stopped her confi- 
dences. Happily for the next three days the deck knew her 
place no more. We got a tremendous dusting in the Channel, 
and after that the usual routine of board-ship life went on. 
Deck quoits, whist, meals, and flirtations filled up the time, till 
we arrived one fine morning about 8 a.m. off Hayti. 

Here we found a deuce of a commotion going on. They. were 
burning the town, bombarding the Governor, or doing some- 
thing equally valiant. So there was a considerable delay before 
the officials came off to interview us. There is always a heavy 
swell on there, and when through our glasses we saw a bevy of 
black niggers got up in diplomatic coats and gold lace ad lib., 
we determined to have some fun. Rossall was to personate the 
captain, I the chief officer, and Fitzroy the second. Accord- 
ingly we borrowed three of the officers’ caps and awaited the 
arrival of the sable deputation. I established myself on the gang- 
way, Rossall on the bridge, and Fitzroy superintended the boat’s 
falls (we had sent away a boat for mails) and enlisted a willing 
crew among the rest of the passengers. Presently the blacks’ gig 
came alongside, and Rossall hailedthem. Their boat was dancing 
up and down, and the ‘‘ chief boss,’’ in an enormous cocked hat 
and the blackest of faces, was evidently beginning to feel the effects. 
‘‘ Hook on there; look alive, man!’’ I shouted, and diplomat 
number one made a dive for the fall, which was swinging with 
the block just over his head. ‘‘ Bear a hand or you will be 
swamped !’’:I yelled again, whereupon he of the cocked-hat 
began toanathematise his fellow Ministers (or whateverthey might 
be) most heartily, first in excellent English, and then in equally 
pure Spanish. At last a pair of them managed to catch the 
fall; seeing which: I shouted ‘‘ Hold on!’’ and tipping the 
wink to Fitzroy. and his crew, away they ran with the slack, 
and the boat shooting from under the niggers, souse they both 
went in all their glory into the sea. To seize our own hats and 
walk aft was the work of a second, and the captain coming up 
the companion afew minutes after was overpowered by a torrent 
of abuse from the dripping potentates, who. had been picked up 
by their companions and had come up the gangway ladder. 
They informed him ‘‘ that they were the Duke of Something 
and Count Somebody Else, that they had been insulted and 
nearly drowned, and that the Queen should send them an 
apology.’’ -All:of which was Hebrew to the skipper, but most 
comical to us three conspirators. However, a bottle of rum 
squared the ‘‘ Duke’’ and his friend, and when we were under 
weigh again we told the captain the story, at which he laughed 
heartily. It is not my intention, nor is it within my power, to 
describe the West Indies ; that has already been done to perfec- 
tion by a master hand. Suffice it that we went to a dignity ball 
at Jamaica, and found it pretty much the same entertainment 
as did ‘‘Tom Oringle.’’ We caught barracouters, a sort of 
salt-water pike about three feet long, and had a day at the snipe, 
which was not very successful. One amusing incident occurred 
which is worth recording. ossall, be it known, had a curly 
head, and one evening we had been invited to dine and sleep at 
Newcastle (the hill station), by the regiment quartered there. 
There had been what is .called a heavy night at mess, and 
Rossall had, from some unknown cause (ie said it was melon) 
mistaken his diggings and bedded himself down in someone 
else’s hut. The owner appearing, also suffering from ‘‘ melon,’’ 
felt the curly head in the dark, and to his dimmed intellect it 
occurred’that it must appertain to a nigger. So pulling 
poor R—— out of bed he set to work to wallop him soundly, 
Eventually both of them falling into the bath, discovered the 
mistake, and sangaree completed the dramatic situation. At 
length the journey came to an end, and we found ourselves 
preparing to transport our bodies, guns and baggage to a coffee 
plantation some 18 miles inland from the Central American 
coast, where we intended to ‘‘posada’’ (put up). Fitzroy, 
who was an extremely scientific person in his own estimation, 
vowed that he could load a mule better than the “gay 
muleteers,’’? but as he never had seen one before, and it is an art 
most difficult of acquirement, I declined to allow any of aay: 
traps to form part of his experimental load, a proceeding which 
caused great offence. y predictions of failure, however, 
proved correct, for in about half a mile there was a total 
collapse, and Fitzroy’s mule stood bare in the centre of a chaos 
of baggage. This remedied (by the native talent this time), we 
proceeded ; while, to-make things pleasant, it came on to rain 
hard, and grew as dark as pitch. Though only 18 miles, the 
way (I was going to say road, but road there was none) was so 


rough and bad, being a series of leaps from rock to rock, that 

under most favourable circumstances it took four hours. It may 

be imagined, therefore, what sort of a journey it was under the 

circumstances. It took us seven hours and a half, and we 

arrived at the Hacienda, tired out, wet through, and covered 

with mud and bruises, for none had escaped the fate of a cropper; 

in fact, it was a mercy that our necks remained unbroken. Of 

course, none of our baggage arrived, so we had to make it out with 

a blanket apiece the best way we could. After a blow-out on 

tinned salmon, some beef, and a gallina, washed down with 

some Catalan wine, we all felt decidedly better, and after cleans- 

ing our guns, which we brought up slung on our shoulders by 

an ingenious device of Fitzroy’s, we turned in and slept soundly 

for some hours, until we were all woke up by shouts from 

Fitzroy, and striking a light we found that a young bull-calf 

had entered his apartment and was licking his face, while 

perched on his bosom and spitting at the calf was a large tom- 

cat. Naturally, Fitzroy was frightened out of his wits, and 

said, ‘‘ By Jove! Iam deuced glad you chaps have come. I 

thought I had got jumps, or that I was being robbed or mur- 

dered.’? -After chasing the animals out we returned to bed, 

and did not wake again till the morning light and sounds of 

unloading baggage told us it was time to be up and doing. A 

miserable spectacle we presented, all three so stiff we could 

hardly move, as still wrapped in our blanket we drank our 

chocolate and watched our garments toasting. The manager of 

the estate was mightily amused, and rather triumphant, as he 

had advised us not to start the evening before, but seeing that 

we were determined, had bravely headed the procession. That 

day we gave ourselves up to rest, and I made acquaintance with 

the eccentricities of a grass hammock, for not knowing the 

proper way to get in, it adopted the usual plan of rolling up 
into a rope, and deposited me on the hard floor. I said nothing, 

and was rewarded by seeing Jack Rossall perform the same 
acrobatic feat; and his face of astonishment, indignation, and 
pain reconciled me to the lump I felt on the back of my head. 

Towards the evening the party of native sportsmen and guides 
were marshalled under the orders of the major domo, and 
the plan of the campaign was drawn up. An early start 
next morning saw us on our way, and a beautiful ride under 

an avenue of palms (the atlea kahoon) brought us to a valley or 

gorge, which it was proposed should be our first beat. A more 

likely looking spot for game could not well be imagined—hills 
rising abruptly on either side, clothed in dense underwood, with 

here and there patches of open where grew the tenderest of grass. 

Small rivulets trickling down till they joined the streams divid- 

ing the centre of the valley marked their course bythe increased 
verdure on their margin, and now and again the freshly turned 
earth showed plainly that pig were not far off. The whole 
posse of natives had assembled at the head of the valley, which 
was marked by a gigantic mahogany tree, awaiting the signal 
to commence the beat. Rossall and Fitzroy were posted on 
either side in commanding positions, while I took an advanced 
situation on a rock in mid stream, from where I could see about 
100 yards to my front. A dead silence reigned, broken only by 
the hoarse cry of the laughing monkey, and an occasional bark 
of deer deep down in the virgin forest. A shrill whistle rang 
out and the beat commenced. Hundreds of parrots rose scream- 
ing, and -a flight of gorgeous macaws passed over our heads. 

Presently there was a rustling in the undergrowth, and a 
sounder of wild pig rushed past me too quick to pull at. 

Crack went Rossall’s rifle, and piggy became bacon, he scoring 

first blood. Next right opposite me, walking quite calmly with 
head erect, sniffing the air and stopping now and again as if to 
inquire what the row was about, came a noble stag. My 
express was raised, and carefully drawing a bead I pulled, 

when to my consternation, instead of the report, the 
ominous click of a miss fire made it plain both to myself 
and the deer that something was wrong. With a gigantic 
bound he dashed into the thick of the bush, and I had to 
content myself with a snap shot, which Iuckily took 
effect. At this moment there wasa shout of ‘‘tiger,’’? and 
a tremendous uproar on the right flank. Sure enough there 
was a jaguar somewhere, but the difficulty was to know where. 
We all waited patiently, the sounds drawing nearer every 
minute, till at length all three of us caught sight of the beast 
at the same moment, and three shots were followed by a fiendish 
snarl and rush. I stepped back, forgetting that I was perched 
on a rock, and head over heels I went into the stream. This 
was a climax, I thought; so, being near, I galloped back to the 
house and got a dry rag, returning in time to find the bag 
being made up. It consisted of one boar, one stag, a tiger, or 
rather jaguar, and a mountain cow, which Fitzroy shot after I 
left. Not so bad for a morning’s sport in a locality almost 
adjoining the coffee plantations. Doubtless we should have got 
more but that we were new hands, and the forest was too thick 
for a regular beat. It was only done as an experiment, and, 
although in this instance it answered, it was certainly not the 
proper way to shoot the tracts of virgin forest in Central 
America. We never tried it again, but rested content with 
that morning’s work. 

BaGATELLE. 


Tue following advertisement was from Liston, the comic 
actor, on the approach of his benefit night :—‘‘ Mr. Liston to 
the Editor.—Sir—My benefit takes place this evening, at 
Covent Garden Theatre, and I doubt not will be splendidly 
attended. Several parties in the first circle of fashion were made 
the moment it was announced. I shall perform Fogrum in Zhe 
Slave, and Leperello, in The Libertine ; and in the delineation of 
those arduous characters I shall display much feeling and dis- 
crimination, together with great taste in my dresses, and 
elegance in my manner. The audience will be delighted with 
my exertions, and testify, by rapturous applause, their most 
decided approbation. When we consider, in addition to my pro- 
fessional merits, the loveliness of my person and fascinations of my 
face, which are only equalled by the amiability of my private 
character, having never ‘pinched my-children, nor kicked my 
wife out of bed,’’ there is no doubt but this Purr will not be 
inserted in vain.—I am, Sir, your obedient servant, J. Liston, 
28, King-street, June 10, 1817.’’ 

ANTICIPATING THE GLorious Fourtu.—‘‘I want to get up a 
little display of fireworks for the Fourth,’’ he said, as he stepped 
into a pyrotechnic establishment. ‘‘ What have you got?’’ 
‘¢Oh, most everything—rockets, candles, pinwheels.’? ‘‘ How 
much for a pinwheel about this size,’’ inquired the intending 
purchaser, as he regen A pointed to a ‘‘whirler’’ about 
eighteen inches across. ‘‘ Look out for your cigar, there, sir,’’ 
said the dealer, excitedly. ‘‘ You'll .”’ But it was too late ; 
the lighted end had found the ‘touching off place’? of the 
pinwheel in question, and with a whizz and a siss the ‘‘ piece’’ 
went flying all about the store, sparks of fire from if commu- 
nicating to other pyrotechnics, until the whole establishment 
was in an uproar of fizzle, pop, and bang, ‘Roman candles, sky 
rockets, fire crackers, and blue lights chasing each other around 
the room like a lot of pedestrians in a walking match, and before 
the fire department put a stop to the display there wasn’t enough 
fireworks left in the place to satisfy the longings of the wee 
smallest of the’small-boys: ~Moral.—Don’t take a lighted cigar 
into‘a firework store, or something like the above may happen.— 
New Haven Register. 
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CHESS. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
J. J. (Glasgow).—Many thanks for the game. Roe 
E. Tee onic highly of the problem, and shall be glad to publish it when 


amended. i f 
F. R. §.—You are wrong; Black is not to move at all; and White mates in 


one move. : 
Sotutions or Prostem No. 241, by J. G., T. Graham, and Juyenis are 
correct, 


Sotution oF Prositem No, 240. 


Wuire. Back. 
1.RtoK4 K takes R (a) 
2. Ktto K7 Any move 
3. Q mates. 

(a) 
Detp nares. oe PtoQB4 
2. Kt to K 7 (ch) K takes R 
3. Q mates. 


By M. E. BARBE (From La Stratégie). 
Uididilla y 


@maat 
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Winittle 


aoe 
0 
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WHITE. 
White to play and mate in two moves. 


CHESS IN LONDON. 


Maron between Messrs. Mason and Potter. The fifteenth game played at 
Simpson’s Divan, on last Saturday. 
{French Opening. ] 


WHITE Back, WHITE. Brack 

(Mr. Mason.) (Mr. Potter.) (Mr. Mason.) (Mv. Potter.) 
1,.PtoK4 P to K 8 (a) 15. PtoK R3 KKttoB3 
2. PtoQ4 PtoQ4 16. PtoQR4 KRto Ksq 
3. KttoQB3 Kt toK B3 17. PtoQ Kt4 KttoR4 
4, P takes P P takes P 18. Ktto K3 QKttoB3 
5. BtoQ3 Bt Q3 19. Kt to Bsq Kt to B5 
6. KttoB3 Castles 20. B takes Kt B takes B 
7. Castles PtoB3 21. PtoR5 QRtoQsq 
8. Kt to K 2 QtoB2 22. Rtakes R(ch) R takes R 
9. Kt to Kt 3 Ktto Kt5(t) | 23. RtoKsq R takes R 
10. PtoB3 Pto K Kt3 24, Kt takes R QtoK2 
11. QtoB2 Kt to Q2 25. KttoB3 B to Bsq 
12. BtoQ2 PtoQKt4 26. KtfmB sq to Q2B to B2 
13. K Rto K sq PtoQR3 27. QtoKtsq(c) Drawn. 
14. Kt to Bsq B to Kt 2 


t 
(a) This, undoubtedly the safest defence, is possessed by a demon of dul- 
ness, which even the genius of Morphy failed to exorcise. 
(b) An excellent move from every point of view ; it prevents BtoB5; 
and if White proceeds to dislodge this Kt by P to K BR 3, then Kt takes 
P. 


(c) Here the combatants were observed to gaze mournfully, but good- 
humouredly, at each other, and the word ‘‘draw’’ was flashed simultane- 
ously from their eyes. 


CHESS CHAT. 


There was an eruption of black bags last week all over the 
Divan, which seemed to me to indicate a diseased condition of 
the atmosphere. I gazed upon this phenomenon with awe, and 
as I gazed, the bags grew larger, it occurred to me they might 
contain some literary treasure. I thought of Shakspeare, of Colley 
Cibber, of Charles Kean, and murmnred, ‘‘ Methinks there be 
six Richmonds in the field’’—I mean six black bags in this 
Divan, and I sighed because I was unable to add, ‘five 
of them have I already opened and plundered.’’ The bags 
were new, bright, and full, and the faces of those who carried 
them were alternately shaded with care and illumined with self- 
satisfaction. For some years past a black bag ofan indescrib- 
able nature has been recognised as the ‘‘ badge of all the 
tribe’? of chess editors. The sudden and increased influx at 
the Divan of these most useful appendages of mental or bodily 
travel was occasioned by the contemplated production of 
a new magazine, over whose destinies two well-known 
foreigners are to preside. As to their fitness for such work I 
know little or nothing, but the little is not over favourable to 
them. I don’t intend to analyse their prospectus. I have 
several reasons for abstaining from such a task; one of them is 
that it has been done most skilfully and effectually by a writer in 
the Glasgow Weekly Herald. ButI must make a few comments 
upon the prospectus. There pervades it an air of supercilious 
grandeur; a voice seems to come from it and say, ‘‘ When we 
ope our lips, or use our pens, let no dog bark, no fool refuse to 
hear or read and be charmed. We are the editors whom 
Englishmen have been so long desiderating; we can criticise ; 
we can write; we are the Jitterati. 

‘‘ We know too wellthe causes of the failure of former publi- 
cations ’’—let me whisper them to you—‘‘mere Englishmen 


edited these magazines, mere amateurs as a rule annotated the 
games and wrote the records that appeared in them. We'll 
change all that. We'll teach youthe true principles of criticism, 
and convey them to you in the purest English.” 

Well, I intend to give them a fair hearing, and to judge of 
them by their labours. But I confess there is nothing in the 
antecedents of either editor to justify the high tone they assume. 

One of these editors is a clever player, and, I understand, a 
good man of business; but he is wholly unknown in connection 
with any kind of literature. The other was for a considerable 
time the game annotator in the ‘‘ Westminster Papers,’’? and 
there he chiefly distinguishes himself by the adoption of a vicious 
principle of criticism which I believe prevails in some foreign 
countries —that of ferreting out’the weak, and ignoring the good 
points in a game, unveiling the ugliness and cloaking the beauty 
of the play exhibited. This mode of criticism I hold to be a 
mistake, and the effect sought therein to be an unworthy one. 
Just fancy a man reading Shakspeare, or any other noted writer, 
with a view simply and solely to proclaim the faults he has 
discovered ! 

I may observe that the ‘‘failure of former publications”’ 
referred to in the prospectus exists, if at all, in the imagination 
of those who framed the assertion. Certainly both the ‘City 
Magazine’? and the ‘‘ Westminster Papers’? enjoyed a good, 
circulation, and brought not a pecuniary loss but a reasonable 
gain to their respective proprietors. : 

Mr. Blackburne informs me that though he acknowledges 
himself to be generally a slower player in matches than Mr. 
Bird, yet in their personal encounters he has on two important 
oceasions beaten his rival in time. 

The match between* Messrs. Mason and Potter has now 
entered upon a very interesting phase. The score is—Mr. 
Mason 4, Mr. Potter 3, drawn 8. The drawn games now begin 
to count, and if the match is not to be extended beyond its 
original limits it must terminate in six more games. 

Mars. 


VETERINARIAN. 


THE RIDE OF THE PERIOD. 


Noruimve which has occurred within the memory of living 
man better illustrates the fast times in which we live than the 
wonderful ride which recently took place, if not in a dark place 
of the earth, at least ix the dark and among darkies. Increasingly 
wonderful that ride is. On the 5th of July it on/y amounted to 
80 miles in 15 hours, but a month later it became 115 miles in 
14 hours. Here, Smith, you have nothing to do; holidays, you 
know ; nothing like keeping your hand in; here’s a nice sum 
for you in rule-o’-three. Now, if a man on the 5th of one 
month rides 80 miles in 15 hours, and this little narrative by 
the 5th of next month grows into 115 miles in 14 hours, how many 
months will it be before the ride is said to be done in less than no 
time? Recollect, before you begin, that the time is decreasing 
whilst the mileage is steadily increasing. Haven’t got so far, 
hayen’t you? Well, then, how long?—how many months will 
it be before they will have it that he rides 1,000 miles in a 
thousand seconds? Now, then, do you catch it? You ought to 
doit. Le:’s see. Ifin a month 15 grows into 14, in 
another 14 months it ‘ll grow into naught, won’t it?— 
no time, you know. Eh? Course it will. Then, if in a 
month 80 grows into 115, in fourteen months it will be— 
growing 25 in a month, you know—over 300, won’t it? 
Now you haye it; in fourteen months he rides 350 


miles in no time; in 2,000 years, when men will be digging” 


up Victorian coins, governor balls, pieces of telegraph wire, 
and what not, where will the narrative of Helios be, where 
this xarrative comes, I should like to know? Bah! what did 
Helios know about ‘‘drivin’ four ’ossis’?? *- * * At this 
stage, hating to pry into the domestic life of this or any other 
family, we withdrew. The little boy got leave to go to bed, and 
his parent rang the bell for Mary to bring a cold wet towel. 
We cannot be observing every domestic circle, so shall have to 
be content by arriving at approximate truth by observing care- 
fully the rise in the next quarter’s lunacy returns, for few 
Englishmen will have failed to notice and reckon the con- 
sequences of this increasingly wonderful ride. 

But why go mad oyer a simple rule-o’-three sum? Mr. 
Archibald Forbes may surely be allowed, or his friends for him, 
to think over the matter and to correct a trifling error performed 
in such haste—reads two ways, that last—and calculated on the 
spur (‘‘ gorey’’ spur) of the moment. If a man likes to take a 
map and draw a straight line from Ulundi to somewhere else, 
and then say, ‘‘ As the crow flies it is so many miles,’’ it is ob- 
viously as hard to bind him to his word and rob him of all his 
hard ride narrative as to compare him to a crow, especially with- 
out asking the crow’s leaye. This is the only way one has of 
introducing a crow into the ride, because when crows are belated 
they seek some friendly tree until daybreak. Crows do lose their 
way under such circumstances, but it is in searching for the 
nearest tree, and then they sit mute and object to discover their 
whereabouts to the enemy. Mists also baffle crows as well as 
horsemen, and here the comparison suits also, for we have, on 
this occasion, after narrative the first had failed to rear its 
weakly head, a mist rising to assist narrative No. 2—ahem! the 
revised narrative, to be more correct. Mists are curious things 
and unlike moderate watercourses in this, that horsemen can ride 
through watercourses or jump over them, but they cannot jump 
over fogs, though one horseman we have heard of will have to 
clear a fog—jump clean oyer it, we mean—or his narrative will 
have to stop increasing after the fourteenth month from now, as 
we distinctly overheard the affable old gentleman’s calculation 
point that way. And why stickle at a fog? What is a fog, we 
should like to know, that it cannot be cleared? Why should a 
fog be insurmountable? Mr. Forbes didn’t find it so, far from it. 
Hear him, why he tamed it, made it perform, and cannow hug 


_ heard easily to the furthermost porticns of the audience. 


it, and threatens he will makeit do more. First, it admitted him 
through it, then—as we afterwards read—he, or somebody else, 
made it confound him; made it lose him on his way twice, and 
so on. After this don’t allow anybody to speak slightingly of 
a fog, but try and learn more about fogs; turn up, us school- 
boys say, some natural history, and ‘‘ get up’’ fogs—we mean 
learn all about fogs; you may want a fog or two some day. 
How handy, and who’d have thought it? If anybody had 
asked Mr. Forbes, when at school, to ‘“‘get up’’ a fog, do 
you think he would have done it? Not he. And yet you see 
how useful a fog has been to him. Lost him twice; concealed 
him, revolverless, from his enemies; allowed him to ride 
through, cut it, in fact. Don’t go about any more abusing 
fogs, but remember Forbes. 


Dear reader, since writing the last few words, some days 
ago, the doctor says we have had a narrow squeak for 
it; but says we are better now, and has given us leave 
to finish this piece for this week’s number at the last 
moment, on condition that we afterwards rested for at 
least a week. Pardon us, we have tried to write sense and 
sensible things for you for the last twelve months and more. 
But a week ago we read the last narrative of the wonderful ride, 
and we thought over it too much—alas! too much. We calcu- 
lated, and took up the old gentleman’s idea, and in trying to 
imagine the rate of Mr. Archibald Forbes as mythologists will 
have his equestrian feat this day two thousand years, his flash, 
as he passed, as we thought then, dazzled us; but the doctor 
says that flash marked the time to the minute at which his ser- 
vices were required. We are better now. We are truly sorry, 
dear reader: but. you must pardon us this once. You know 
such increasing wonders even in our day are not common, and if 
they become so we promise to give them the go by; and, as for 
this one, we won’t attempt to keep pace either with Mr. Forbes 
or his narrative, so this shall not be the means of upsetting our 
mental equilibrium again. For your sake, when our eyes alight 
on this gentleman’s feats we will be careful; we will let this be 
a warning. Nothing shall entice us to follow him and his airy 
footsteps again. But our experiences have always been so different, 
We have always been accustomed to ride either on made roads 
at six miles an hour, when going distances of twenty or thirty 
miles, and resting awhile before resuming our journey, or it 
may be going quicker if on a still shorter journey. We never 
rode over hill and dale even in daylight for fourteen hours at a 
stretch, without drawing bit, at the rate of eight miles and more 
an hour, so that our weak ideas, and they must have been 
very weak, got a dreadful shock, although, of course, we 
ought to have had more sense than to haye dwelt upon such 
things. 

No, Mr. A. F., we have been much among horses and hills, 
and on dark nights too, aye, and in fogs, but we never saw 
either the horse or the rider who could do the feat of going 
through the dark among unseen obstacles—wiscen obstacles, 
mind—at the rate you are calculated to have gone. Hight miles 


. an hour is fair going on a good level road in broad daylight, 


and we have no hesitation in saying neither you nor any other 
special, however special, ever did such a feat under much more 
favourable circumstances. That the Press has allowed this nar- 
rative to increase up to its present dimensions is to us a 
mystery. The first feat as narrated was sufficiently obvious ! 
and Veterinarian allowed it to pass, thinking that it must 
have passed Colenso, but the most recent narrative Mr. F. 
must have been telling to the Blacks, and he has had the misfor- 
tune to be overheard. 


A PERFORMANCE or ‘‘ PryarorE’”’ on A ReEat Sure on Rest 
Wartrer.—An audience of between 2,000 and 3,000 assembled at 
the Park Garden last evening to witness the opening perform- 
ance of the comic opera, H.M.S. Pinafore, in. the open air and 
‘on a real ship on real water.’? There had been a fear that 
the singing, and especially the dialogue, might not be distinctly 
heard, even by those of the audience nearest the ship, but this 
fear was almost entirely dispelled. With one or two exceptions, 
after they got fairly into it, both singing and dialogue were 
The 
chorus of the sisters, cousins, and aunts, as they left the landin 
in the small boats to board the ship, was very pretty. The goo 
ship Pinafore, moored in the lake, is 110 feet long. She was 
fully rigged, and a man-of-war’s-man present pronounced her 
exceedingly well gotten up. Her sails were ‘‘ loosed to a bunt- 
line,’’ her gun-deck ports were closed, but on the main. deck 
were four broadside guns and two boat howitzers; there was 
the wheel in front of the cabin, the capstan, the 
ropes coiled up around the fife rail, the starboard 
anchor down—in short, it was a good representation 
of a ship of war. The orchestra was out of sight, 
in the forecastle, but not ‘‘out of sound.’’ The action 
-was in the centre of the main deck, and when the sailors. 
departed they went down the fore-hatch, while the admiral, the 
captain, and his lovely daughter, and the sisters, cousins, and 
aunts disappeared at the proper times into the cabin. When 
‘¢ Little Buttercup’’ came on board she came in a boat alone, 
was met at the starboard gangway by a gallant tar, and sang 
the first stanza while in the boat. The sisters, cousins, and 
aunts arrived in the same way. When the boat containing Sir 
Joseph and Hebe arrived, there was a commotion on board. 
There was a salute, and the yards were manned by men who 
were as agile and evidently understood what they were about 
as though they were real men-of-war’s-men. Then there was a 
file of marines, who did their duty, notably the silent drill, so 
well as to win merited applause. When the admiral left the 
ship with Hebe he sang his ‘‘ I’m Monarch of the Sea,’’ after 
he had boarded the small boat and while preparing to start. 
And over all and above all was the strangeness of the surround- 
ings, the water and the sky, the reflection of the opera in the 
lake, the trees, the immense audience scattered around the shore: 
of the lake, giving a novel, not to say, weird appearance.— 
Providence Journal. 
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PAINT. 


SEVERAL PRIZE MEDALS, ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF TWENTY YEARS. 
FOR USE ON 
IRON BUILDINGS, TANKS, GAS WORKS, 


AND ALL OTHER IRONWORK FOR 


YACHTS, CONSERVATORIES, OUTSIDE WOODWORK, DAMP WALLS, 
AND OTHER OUTDOOR PURPOSES. 
This paint is made from the celebrated Torbay oxide, obtained from our freehold at Brixham. 


It has considerably more covering powers than any other paint. 
For protecting iron from rust, if is of the greatest value, 
into its minute pores, and arresting it from corrosion and decay. 


y 
In any climate it will withstand the action of heat and cold, fresh and salt water, retaining its property, colour, 
and consistency for years. It does not blister, crack, or flake off, or soften by immersion—resists sulphuretted 


hydrogen and gaseous and atmospheric influences. 
Used 


in H.M. Dockyards, Woolwich Arsenal, standing camps, and other large Government works at home and 


aving a decided affinity for iron, entering readily 


CROSSE 


JAMS, 


& BLACKWELL’S 


MALT VINEGAR, 
PURE PICKLES, SAUCES, POTTED MEATS AND FISH, 


PREPARED SOUPS, CALVES’ FEET JELLY, 


AND ORANGE MARMALADE 
ALWAYS BEAR THEIR NAMES AND ADDRESS ON THE LABELS, 
And may be obtained of Grocers & Italian Warehousemen throughout the World, 


abroad, and by the principal railway companies, waggon and ship owners, and a large number of nobility and 
county gentlemen. It is sent out ready mixed for use, and does not require the addition of any mixings; dries 
quickly, and can he on by unskilled labour. — i 

ONE CWT. CARRIAGE PAID to any Railway Station. 

Please state for what purpose required, and write to the London address, 


THE TORBAY PAINT COMPANY, 
21 GREAT WINCHESTER STREET, LONDON, E.C. WORKS—BRIXHAM, DEVON 


| CROSSE & BLACKWELL 
Were Awarded Two Gold Medals at the Paris Exhibition, 1878, 
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CARSONS'’ 


Patronised by HER MAJESTY the QUEEN. 


The British Government. 


Ouse Cwt. and Oil Mixture 
Carriage Free. 


EV) © TD), 


Eby @ IN, 


The Indian Government. 


Sold in all Colours. 


The Colonial Governments. 
IS EXTENSIVELY USED FOR ALL KINDS OF 
OU 2-4» @:@rky BN G2 Ew ses 
IT IS SPECIALLY APPLICABLE TO 


AS eee ey) eee Ce OnIN bag ALIN DD COMPO. 


H.R.H. the DUKE of EDINBURGH. 
15,000 of the Nobility, Gentry, and Clergy. 


DISCOUNT— 
5 PER CENT. FOR CASH. 


Prices, Patterns, and Testimonials Free. 


WALTHER CARSON & SONS, 


LA BELLE SAUVAGE 


YARD, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 


SPIERS & POND’S 


GAIETY RESTAURANT, 


TABLE D’HOTE 3s. 
SUPPERS IN THE GRILL 


6d. 


from 5.30 till 8 p.m. 
ROOM TILL MIDNIGHT. 


PEE. SKIN AND 


aes 


COMPLEXION. 


Tue Senior Surgeon epee John’s Hospital for the 


, 
Mr. JOHN MILTON, 
writes in his important work on ‘The Hygiene of 
the Skin’’ (published by Messrs. Chatto and Windus, 
Piceadilly) :—** After fifteen years’ careful trial in 
many hundreds of cases, both in hospital and private 
practice, I have no hesitation in giving my verdict to 
the effect that nothing has proved so beneficial to the 


PEARS’»==SOAP. 


T have excellent reason to think it is the best, because 
itis the purest Soap that is made, an opinion not 
only attested by the late 
Mr. STARTIN, 
by Professor ERASMUS WILSON, 

: d 


an 
by Dr. TILBURY FOX, 
but vouched for by the strictness of Chemical Analysis. 
So effectually has,.the process of purification been 
carried out, that this Soap may be used even to a sur- 
face abraded by Eczema.” 


Pears’ Soap 18 soup EverywHEre. 


Proprietors, A. & F. PEARS, 
By Appointment Soap Makers to H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales, 

91, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, 

LONDON, W.C. 


BEFORE USING. AFTER USING. 


“EAU MALLERON.” 
A CURE IS GUARANTEED IN FROM THREE 
TO SIX MONTHS. 

Moysieur Lopors respectfully solicits all those who 
are bald, but desire to renew the natural covering of 
the head, to consult him any day between eleyen and 
five o’clock, at the rooms of the French Hygienic 
Society, 40, Haymarket, 8.W. 2 

Mr. Lopors is so certain of success that he will enter 
‘into a contract on the principle of 

NO CURE NO PAY. 
Pamphlets forwarded, post free, on application, 
THE FRENCH HYGIENIC SOCIETY, 

HAYMARKET, LONDON, 


40, 8.W. 


TITHE BEST SUMMER MEDICINE. 

These invaluable preparations are universally recog- 
nised as the most suitable Medicine at this time of the 
year, cooling the Blood, and giving a healthy tone to 
the Stomach.—Sold Everywhere. Price 1s, 14d., 28. 9d., 
and 4s, 6d. per Box. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
GTEEL PENS. 
PARIS, 1878, 


GOLD MEDAL, 


A CHOICE TOBACCO. 


“When all things were made, none was 

made better than Tobacco; to be a lone }} 
man’s Companion, a bachelor’s Friend, a 
hungry man’s Food, asad man’s Cordial, 
a wakeful man’s Sleep, and a chilly man’s 
Fire. There’s no Herb like it under the 
canopy of Heaven.”—Kingsley’s Westward 
Ho!” In 1 oz., 2 oz. and 4 oz. packets, 
lined with tinfoil. 


B’S 
Fire & Thief. 
resisting 


1} SAFES 
ssi | and Patent 


Detector 


LOCKS. 


Illustrated Price Lists gratis & post-free. 


CHUBB & SON, 


Makers to the Queen and the Bank of England, 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA ST., ST. PAUL'S, E.C. 
West-end Branch— 

68, St. James’s Street, S.W., London. 


OURISTS and 

TRAVELLERS, ex- 
posed to the sun and dust, 
will find ROWLANDS’ 
KALYDOR most refresh- 
ming for the complexion. 
It eradicates freckles, tan, 
and _ discolourations, and 
realises a healthy purity 
and delicacy of complexion, 


CHUB 


ROWLANDS’ MACAS- 
SAR OIL, for the hair, 
+ ROWLANDS’ ODONTO 


whitens and preserves the 
» teeth, and gives a pleasing 
» fragrance to the breath. 


Vv Or atu Cum msts. 


FOR VARICOSE VEINS AND WEAKNESS, 
Surgical Elastic Stockings & Knee Caps. 


Pervious, light in texture, and inexpensive. 
_Instructions for measurement and prices on applica- 
eld and the articles sent by post from the Manufac- 
urers, 


POPE & PLANTE, 
4, WATERLOO PLACE, PALL MALL, 
LONDON 


The Profession, Trade, and Hospitals supplied, 


21, BACHELORS’ WALK, DUBLIN. 


SPIERS & PONDS 


CRITERION (Regent circus, Piccadilly). 


TABLE D’HOTE 8s. 6d., from 6 till 8.30 o’clock. 
ALSO ON SUNDAYS AT SIX px. 


FER BRAVAIS. 


Used in every Hospital. (BRAVAIS’ DIALYSED IRON.) Recommended by cr sees 
C. 


FOR ANAMIA, CHLOROSIS, DEBILITY, EXHAUSTION, 


FER BRAVAIS oa ere iron in concentrated drops) is the only one entirely free 
from acid; it is without smell, tasteless, and produces neither constipation, diarrhea, 
inflammation, nor fatigue in the stomach ; it is besides the only iron that NEVER BLACKENS 
THE TE: 


ETH. 
IT 18 THE CHEAPEST OF ALL FERRUGINOUS COMPOUNDS, AS A BOTTLE 
OF IT LAST8 A MONTH. 
General Depot in Paris, 13, RUE LAFAYETTE (near the Opera), 
Beware of dangerous imitations, and see that the ercompanying trade mark is 
on every bottle, which can be had of all Chemists in the United Kingdom. 

An interesting pamphlet on ‘‘ Anemia and its Treatment” sent free on demand 
R. BRAVAIS & CO. (Depét and Agency, “Fer Brayais’”’); and at BARCLAY 
ROBERTS & CO , New Bond-street, and JOZEAU’S Haymarket. 
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PURE, MILD and MELLOW. 
20, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


DELICIOUS and MOST WHOLESOME, 
Just Published 


THE CREAM OF OLD IRISH WHISKIES. 
Dr, HASSALL says :— Soft and Mellow, Pure, well Matured, and of very 
i ? 
WHEEL OF FORTUNE, 15s.; SIR BEVYS, 15s. 
Size 36 by 24. Very finely coloured, with Jockeys up. ‘Ten Celebrated Winners, including the above, £5. 


Excellent Quality. 
GEO. REES, ——— 
115 & 116, Strand, 


Wholesale Depot, 
41, 42, 438, 
RUSSELL ST., 
COVENT GARDEN. 
Watertoo Cur Wriyners. 


MISTERTON, COOMASSIE, DONALD, HONEYMOON, MASTER McGRATH, 


7s. 6d. each, or set of five for 15s. 


THE ZULU WAR. 


A Letertoe WAS A GREAT DEMAND AT 

EKOWE for “‘ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” See “Black- 
wood’s Magazine” for JULY, page 20. By one who was there 
with Colonel Pearson. _ 


HOo™%. TO PREVENT THREE GREAT 
SCOURGES OF LIFE— 


CONSUMPTION, 
BLOOD POISONS, and 


, EPIDEMICS, 
By Pleasant, Simple and Natural Means. 


[* an able paper published in the pages of 
the British Medical Journal, Dr. W. R. Ross states that 
liver derangement almost invariably precedes Consump- 
tion. By using ENO’S FRUIT SALT the blood is kept 
pure (by natural means), and the deposit of poisonous 
matter in the lungs prevented. 


pe paid), 8, Idol-lane, E.C. 
SONS, Farringdon-street, 


The Gold Medal Dublin Exhibition, 1865. 


LSO GOUTY or RHEUMATIC POISONS 
from the Blood, the neglect of which often results in 
APOPLEXY, HEART DISEASE, and SUDDEN DEATH. 


SE ‘‘ENO’S FRUIT SALT.’—It is essen- 

tial to the healthy action of the animal economy. You 

cannot overstate its value. On that account no bedroom or 
travelling trunk ought to be without it, in readiness for any 
emergency, : 


OW to REMOVE GOUTY or RHEUMATIC POISON from the BLOOD 
by NATURAL MEANS. Read the following:—A gentleman writes -— 
5 ““ West Brompton, July 15, 1879. 

“Dear Smr,—I think it only just to you and fair to suffering humanity that I should bring before you the 
following facts :—A most intimate friend of mine, who has been for many years a great sufferer from rheumatic 
gout, was advised by a celebrated London physician to take two spoonsful of Eno’s Fruit Salt in a tumbler of 
water the first thing in the morning ; the physician at the same time observing to my friend, ‘I always take it myself, 
and find it invaluable, and can confidently recommend it to you as the best remedy you can possibly use. Fhe 
above Occurrence took place some months since; my friend at once commenced taking the Fruit Salt as recom- 
mended, and the benefit he has received is something wonderful; in fact he is quite a new man. 


“Yours faithfully, 
SE ENO’S FRUIT SALT 
As a Health-giving, Cooling, Refreshing, and Invigorating beverage (prepared from sound ripe 
fruit). It is the best preventive and cure for biliousn sick headache, skin eruptions, impure 
blood, pimples on the face, giddiness, fevers, feverishness, mental depression, want of a petite, 
sourness of the stomach, constipation, vomiting, thirst, &v., and to remove dhe effects of errors 
of eating and drinking. 

TIMULANTS, partaking of too rich foods, pastry, saccharine and 
fatty substances, alcoholic drinks, and insufficient amount of exercise, frequently derange the liver. 
ENO’S FRUIT SALT is peculiarly adapted for any constitutional weakness of the ver. A world of woes is 
avoided by those who keep and use ENO’S FRUIT SALT.—‘“ All our customers for ENO’S FRUIT SALT 
would not be without it upon any consideration, they having received so much benefit from it.’—Woop Brorusrs, 

Chemists, Jersey, 1878. 


NY EMERGENCY. 


“Turn.” 


T ought to be kept in every house in readiness for any emergency, for 
under any circumstances its use is beneficial, and never can do harm. 


 Opagietyes 


XAMINE each bottle, and see the capsule is marked ‘‘ENO’S FRUIT 
SALT.” 
ITHOUT, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation. 


gone by all Chemists. Price 2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d. 
| Capea only by J. C. ENO’S Patent, 


Hatcham, London, 8.E. 


at Eno’s Fruit Salt Works, 
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